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By Mr. WILLIAM SHAKES PEAR, 
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Printed for J. ToxsoN, and the reſt of the 
PROPRIETORS; and ſold by the Bookſellers. + 
of London and Weſtminſler, 


MDScxxxlv. 


2 


Dramatis Perſona. 


TIMO N, a noble Athenian, 
Teenis 8 two flattering Lords. 
Apemantus, a churliſh Philoſepher. 
Sempronlus, axother flattering Lord. 
Alcibiades, az Athenian General. 
Elavius, Steward to Timon, 
Flaminius, | 

Lucilius, 0 Timon's Servants, 
Servilius, 

Caphis, 
Varro, 
Philo, 
Titus, 
Lucius, 
Hortenſius, 
Ventidius, one of Timon's falfe Friends. 
Cupid and Maskers, 


— 1s 8 Miſtreſſes to Alcibiades. 


Thieves, Senators, Poet, Painter, Feweller, Mercer and Mer- 
chant; with divers ſervants and attendants. 
SEENE, Athens; and the Woods not far from it+ 
AQVERTISEME NT. 
W HERE AS R. Wal ber, with his Accomplices, have 
print:d and publiſh'd ſeveral of Shakeſpear's Plays; 
and to ſcreen their Innumerable Errors, advertiſe, That 
they are Printed as they are Aﬀed, and Induſtrioufly 
report, that the ſaid Plays are printed from Copies made 
uſe of at the Theatres, I therefore declare, in Juſtice 
to the Proprietors, whoſe Right is baſely invaded, as 
well as in Deſence of Myſelf, That no Perſon ever had, 
directly or in directly from me, any ſuch Copy or Co- 
pies; neither wau'd I. be acceflary on any Accounts” + 
in Impoſing on the Publick ſuch Uſeleſs, Pirated⸗ 
and Maim'd Editions, as are publiſh'd by, the ſaid 


— . DOT 


ſeveral Servants to Uſurers. 


A. .. 1 cen 
W. CHET WO OD, Prompter ta His. 

Majeſty's Company ot Comedians at 
Mafeſtys Company of Comedians 8 

we Reeauer- Royal in Drury-Lans, 
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AGA . 
SCENE, A Hall in Timon's Houſe. 


Euter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant. ard 
Mercer, at ſeveral doors. 


PO E T. 


00 D day, Sir. 
Pain, I am glad y* are well. i 
Per. I have not ſeen you long ; how 
goes the world? _ 
Pain, It wears, Sir, as it goes; 
Poet. Ay, that's well known. 
But what particular rarity ? what ſo ſtrange, +. ! 
Which manifold Record not matches? ſee, - +++ ++ 
(Magick of Bounty !) all theſe Spirits thy 1 
Hath conjur'd to attend. I know the: Aebi. . 
Pain. I know them both; th' other's a ſeweller. 
Mer, O tis a worthy d „ 2109 n 
Jew. Nay, thats moſt Artis 20. 5 c 
Mer. A ————— brekthvd as it Wb 
Ti an untirable and entkatate gooduen. 


He paſſes ga ; = 11154 * a bers 
ew. 54 have a jaw here. "on AAR. | 
Mer. O, pre „let's FRE, W R 5 - 

For che lord Timon, Si | W e 


. I le will 00 1 efticane but for that 
Poet. 
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4 TIMON of ATHENS. 


Poet. When we for recompenſe have prais'd the vile, 
I! It ſtains the glory in that happy verſe 

Which aptly {ings the good, 

Mer. fis a good form, [Looking on the jewel. 
0 Jew, And rich; here is a water, look ye. 
Pain, You're rapt, Sir, in ſome Work, ſome dedication 
ö To the great lord. | 

Poet, A thing ſlipt idly from me. 
Our Poeſie is as a Gum, which iſles 
From whence 'tis nouriſhed, The fire ith' flint 
Shews not, till it be ſtruck : our gentle flame 
Provokes it ſelf, ---- and like the current flies 
Each Bound it chafes, What haye you there? 

Fain. A picture, Sir---- when-comes your book forth ? 

Peet. Upon the heels of my preſentment, Sir. 
Let's ſee your piece. 
ö Pain, Tis a good piece. 
1 Poet. So tis, 
This comes off well and excellent. 

Pain, Indiff' rent. 


Lives i in thoſe touches, liyelier than. life, 1 8 
g a (1142201 AH E£nter,certain; Senators, 25101000 2idT 
. - Pala „How #bis Jord, is followed!!! 
Foet. Ihe Senators: of Athens“ Happy; A welt 
Palin. Lock, mere l ; 
Poet. Y ou ſee this confluence, this Jeggle of iis 
I have, in this rough, Work.{hap” ET 3 Fe 


{\Wh.m this beneath world doth embrace a 


5 | Poet. Admirable ! how this grace 
J Speaks his own ſtanding ? what a mental power 
; This eye ſhoots forth > how big imagination 
f Moves in this lip? to th' dumbneſs of the geſture 
' One might interpret, 
. Pain. It is 3 pretty. mocking of the life: 1 
j 5 Nere is a Touch ist good: 
t Poet. III ſay of it, ig od 
i It tutors Nature ; artificial ſtrife C3” "8 Ty 7 
| . 
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TIMON SF ATHENS 5 


With ampleſt entertainment My free drift 
Halts not particular, but moves it ſelf 
In a wide ſea of wax; no levell'd malice 
Infects one Comma in the courſe I hold, 
But flies an eagle-flight, bold, and forth on, 
Leaving no tra& behind, 

Pain, How ſhall I underſtand you? 

Poet. I'll unbolt to you, 
You ſee, how all conditions, how all minds, 
As well of glib and ſlipp'ry creatures, as 
Of grave and auſtere quality, tender down 
Their ſervice to Lord Timon : his large fortune, 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging, 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance | 
All forts of hearts; yea, from the glaſs-fac'd flatterer 
To Apemantùs, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himſelf; ev'n he drops down 
The knee before him, andreturns in peace 
Moſt. rich in Timon's nod. 
Pain. I ſaw them ſpeak together. 
Poet, 1 have upon a high and pleaſant hill 
Feign'd Fortune to bethron'd. The Baſe o'th' mount 
Is rank'd with all deſerts, all kind of natures, 
That labour on the boſom of this ſphere 
To propagate their ſtates : amongſt them all, 
Whoſe eyes are on this ſov'reign lady fixt, 
One do I perſonate of Timon's frame, | x 
Whom Fortune with her iv'ry hand wafts to ber 
Whoſe preſent grace to preſent ſlaves and ſeryants 
Tranſlates his rivals. © Fr 

Pain. Tis conceiv'd to th' Scope. tors g 
This Throne, this Fortune, and this Hill, merblale, 
With one man becken d from the reſt ere 
Bowing his head againſt the ſteepy mount 
To climb his happineſs, would ve wal t 1 


In our condition. 79 Y gant 
Poet. « Nay,” Hit kev ob e. 2101 aid: nt o'760 1 
5 s but ide oe {zo vs dlicaned sidn. Al 


6 TIMON of ATHENs. 


Afl thoſe which were his fellows but of late, 
Some better than his value, on the moment 

Follow his ftrides; his lobbies fill with tendance; 
Rain ſacrificial whiſp'rings in his ear; 

Make ſacred even his ſtirxop : and through him 
Drink the free air, 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of theſe? \ 

Poet, When Fortune in her ſhift and « change of mood. 
Spurns down her late beloy'd, all his Pependants 7 
(Which labour'd after tothe mountains top, 

Even on their knees and hands,] let him flip down, 

Not one accompanying his Ns 

Cain, Tis common: 

A thouſand moral Paintings I can ſoaw, 

That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blows of fortune 

More pregnantly than words. Vet you do well 

To ſhew lord Timon, that mean eyes have ſeen 

The foot above the head. 

1rumpets ſound, Enter Timon, addreſſing himſelf courti 
ouſly to every ſuitor. - | 

Tim. Impriſon'd is he, ſay you? [To a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. Ay, my good lord; five talents is his debt, 
His means moſt ſhort, his creditors moſt ſtraight : 
Your honourable letter he deſires 
% thoſe have ſhut him up, which failing to him 
Periods his comfort. | 

Tim. Noble Ventidius! well---- 
Jam not of that feather to ſhake off 
My friend when he moſt needs me. I do know him 
A gentleman that well deſeryes a help, 

Which he ſhall have. 1'll pay the debt, and free him. 

Meſ. Your Jordſhip ever binds him. 

Tim. Commend me to him, I will ſend his ranſani; 3. 
And, being enfranchiz'd, bid him come to me; 


Enter 


'Tis nat enough to help the feeble up. 5 
But to fupport him after. Fare you well. niet 
Meſ. All bappineſs to FIST Honour ! [Exit 


TIMON HF ATHENS. 7 
Enter an old Athenian. | 
C14 Ath. Lord Tim:#, hear me ſpeak. 
Tim. Freely, good father. 
Old Ash. Thou haſt a ſervant nam'd Tacilius. 
Tim, | have fo : what of him: 
C14 4th, Moſt noble Timzy, call the man before thee. 
Jim. Attends he here or no? TLucilius! — 
Enter Lucilius. 
Luc, Here, at your lordſhip's ſervice. ſture 
Old Ath. This fellow here, lord Timon, this thy crea« 
By night frequents my houſe. I am a man 
That from my firſt have been inclin'd to thrift, 
And my eftate deſerves an heir more rais'd, 
Than one which holds a trencher, 
Tim. Well: what further? 
Old Ath. One only daughter have I, no kin elſe, 
On whom I may confer what I haye got : 
The maid. is fair, o'th* youngeſt for a bride, 
And I have bred her at my dcareſt coſt, 
In qualities of the beſt. This man of thine 
Attempts her love: I pray thee, noble lord, 
Join with me to forbid him her reſort : 
My ſelf haye ſpoke in vain, : 
Tim. The man is honeſt, 
Old Ath, Therefore he will be, Timon. 
His honeſty rewards him in it ſelf, 
It muſt not bear my daughter. 
Tim. Does ſhe love him ? 
Old Ath. She is young, and apt: a 
Our own precedent paſſions do inftruX us, 
What's levity in youth. 5 1 2 
Tim. Love you the maid ?. 1101480 © = 
Tuc. Ay, ray g good lord, and ſhe Wee bust! 
Old Arb. If in her marriage my conſent Ws: wiſſng, 


I call the Gods to witneſs; I will chooſe 
Mine heir from, forth the beggars ofthe would. 21 108 
Ang . her All. ee 2010 150 lA N. 
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8 TIMON H ATRHENs. 
Tim, How ſhall ſhe be endowed, 
If ſhe be mated with an equal band } 2 


Old 4th. Three talents on the preſent, in future all. 


Tim, This gentleman of mine hath ſery'd me long 

To build his fortune I will train a little, 

For 'tis a bond in men, Give him thy daughter: 

What you beſtow, in him I' counterpoiſe, 

And make him weigh with her, 
od 4th. Moſt noble lord, 

Pawn me to this your honour, ſhe is his, 

Tim, My hand to thee, my honour on my, promiſe. 
Luc. Humbly I thank your lordſhip: never may 

Thai ftate, or fortune fall into my keeping, 

Which is not ow'd to you. ¶Exeunt Luc. and old Athenian, 
Piet. Vouchſafe my labour, and long live your lordſhip, 
im. 1 thank you, you ſhall hear from me anon: 

Go not away. What have you there, my friend? 
Pain. A piece of Painting, which I do beſeech 

our lordſhip to accept. ., 
im, Painting i is welcome, 

The Painting is almoſt the natural man 2 

For ſince diſhonour trafficks with man's nature, 

He is but outſide : pencil” d figures are 

E'n ſuch as they give out. I like your Work; 

And you ſhall find I like it: wait attendance 

Till you hear further from me, 

Pain, The Gods preſerve ye! 
Iim, Well fare you, gentleman; Give me your hand, 

We niuſt needs dine together: Sir, your Jewel 

Hath ſuffer'd under praiſe. . 

Jew, What, my lord? diſpraiſe? 
Tim. A meer ſatiety of commendations, 

If I ſhould pay you for't, as 'tis extoll'd, _ 

It would unclew me quite, 5 
Jew. My lord, Tis rated | 
As thoſe, which ſell, would give : but you well know, 

Things of like value, differing i in the owners, 


Are 


Timon of ATAHEN&. 3 


Are by their maſters pria d; Believ't, dear lord, 
You mend the jewel by the wearing it, 


*h Tim. Well mock'd. 

2 Mer. No, my good lord, it is the common tongue, 
Which all men {peak with him, 

3 Iim. Look who comes here, 

15 Enter Apemantus. 

Win you be chid? | : 
8 Jew, We'll bear it with your lordſhip. 

v Mer. He'll ſpare none, 

75 Tim, Good morrow to thee, gentle Afemantus ! 

l Apem, Till I be gentle, ſtay for thy good morrow; 
When thou art Timon's dog, and theſe knaves haneſt, 
2 Tim. Why doſt thou call them knaves, thou know'ſt 
£4 Apem, Are they not Athenians ? [them not? 
5 Im. Ves. 


Adem. Then I repent not. 
Jew, You know me, Afemantus? 
Apem. Thou know'ſt I do, I ca}l'd thee by thy name. 
Tim. Thou art proud, Apemantus. 
Atem. Of nothing ſo much, as that I am not like Timon, 
Iim. Whither art going ? 
; Adem. To knock out an honeſt At henian's brains. 
1 Tim. That's a deed thou'lt die for. | 1 
? Atem. Right, if doing nothing be death by che la W. 
8 Tim. How lik'ſt thou this picture, ent. ? 
Apem. The beſt, for the innocence, _ | 
Tim. Wrought he not well, that pirinied it 2 n 
Adem. He wrougbt better, that made the Panter; 
and yet he's but a filthy piece of work. 


Pain, Y'are a dog. 11 A ct 

fem. Thy mother's of my g generation: Me ez 
if 1 be a dog? 1 „ann luder ol 

Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus? | 4 2 5 A 


Afem. No, I eat not lords. TW Aodi ah 
Jim, If thou HouldR, Fg dt. ar anger, ladies ig 78516 * 
Hit: 
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10 TINON F ATrUuREN s. 


Aßpem. O, they eat lords; ſo they come by great bellies. 

Tim, That's a laſcivious apprehenſion, 

Atem. So, thou apprehend'ſt it. Take it for thy labour. 

Tin. How doſt thou like this jewel, Apemanins.? ' 

Atem. Not ſo well as Plain-dealing, which will not 
coſt 4 man a doit, 

Tim. V bat doſt thou think 'tis worth? 

Apem. Not worth my thinking--- How now, Poet > 

Peet. How now, Philoſopher 2 

Atem. Thou lieſt. 

Poet. Art thou not one? 0 

Apem. Yes. ; 

Poet. Then I lie not, 

Apem, Art not a poet ? 

Peet. Yes. 

Atem. Then thou lieſt : look in thy laſt work, where 
thou haſt feign'd him a worthy fellow. 

Peet. That's not teign'd, he is ſo. 

Atem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee 
for thy labour, He that loves to be flattered, is wor- 
thy o' th' flatterer, Heav*ns, that 1 were a lord! 

Tim. What would'ſt do then, 4pemantus? 

Atem. Ev'n as Apemantus does now, hate a lord 
with my heart, 

Tim. What, thy ſelf? 

Afein. Ay. 

Tim, Wherefore ? 

Atem. That J had ſo hungry a wit, to be a lord. —— 
Art thou not a Merchant? 

Mer. Ay, Atemantus. a 

Atem. Traffick confound thee, if the Gods will not. 

Mer. If Traffick do it, the Gods do it. 


Adem. Traffick's thy God, and thy God confound chee ? * 


Trumpets ſound, Euter a meſſenger. | 
Tim. What trumpet's that 
Me, 'Tis Alcibiades, and foe T horſe 
All of companionſhip, *' 


ri 


= a” 


TIMON F ATUNANS. Tr 


Tim, Pray, entertain them, give them guide to us; 
You muſt needs dine wid me : go not you hence, 
Til I have thank't you; and when dinner's done, 
aha me this piece, I'm joy ful of your ſights, 
Enter Alcibiades with the reſt. 
Moſt welcome, Sir ! [ Bowing and embracing; 
Apem. So, ſo! Aches contract, and ſtarve your ſupple 
joints! that there ſnould be ſmall love amongſt theſe 
ſweet knaves, and all this courteſie! the ſtrain of man's- 
bred out into baboon and monkey, 
Alc. You have ſav'd my longing, and I feed 
Moſt hungerly on your fight, 
Tim, Right welcome, Cir, 
Ere we do part, we'll ſhare a bounteous time 
In diff 'rent pleaſures, Pray you, let us in. | Exeunt, 
Manet Apemantus, Enter Lucius and Lucullus. 
Luc. What time a day is't, Apemant#s ? 
Apem. Time to be honeft. 
Luc, That time ſerves ſtill. 
Atem. The moſt accurſed thou that ſtill omitt et 5 its. 
Lucul. Thou art going to lord Timon's feall, 
Apem, Ay, to ſee meat fill knaves, and wine heat fools. 
Lucul. Fare thee well, fare thee wel], | 
Atem. Thou art a fool to bid me farewel twice. 
Lucul. Why, Atemantus? 
Adem. Thou ſhoulſt'ſt have kept one to thy ſelf, 
for I mean to give thee none. 

Luc, Hang thy ſelf. | 
Afem, No, I will do nothing thy bidding: — 
thy requeſts to thy friend. | 
Lucul. Away, unpeaceable dog, or —— ſpurn | 

thee hence, 
Apem, 1 will fly, like a dog, the heels o'th* aſs. 
Luc, He's oppoſite to bumanity,. . 

Come, ſhall we in, and taſte lord Timon 8 bounty : * 

He, ſure, outgoes the very, heart of kindneſs, 
Lucul: He pours it out. Plats, dhe ea of, gold, 
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Is but his Steward: no me ed but he repays 
geven-fold above it {elf ; no gift to him, 
But breeds the giver a Return Wend 
All uſe of quittance. 
Luc. The nobleſt mind he carries, ; 
That ever gavern'd man. 
Lucul. Long may he live in 8 ſhall we in? 


Luc. 1'll keep you company. | [ Exennt 
s CEN E, another Apartment in Timon's Houſe. 


© Hautboys playing, lond muſick. A great banquet ſerv'din, 
and then enter Timon, Lucius, Lucullus, Sempronius, 
a' d other Athenian ſenators, with Ventidius, Then 


comes dropping after all, Apemantus, diſcontentedly, 


Ven. Moſt honour'd Timon, it hath pleas'd the Gods 
To call my father's age unto long peace. 
He is gone bappy, and has left me rich, 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do return thoſe talents, - 
Doubled with thanks and ſervice, ſrom whoſe help 
I deriv'd liberty. 

Tim. O, by no means, 
Honeſt Fentidius: you miſtake my love; ; 
I gave it freely ever, and there's none 
Can truly ſay he gives, if he receives: 


To imitate them, Faults that are rich, are fair. 
Ven. A noble ſpirit, | 
Tim, Nay, ceremony was but devis'd at ficſt, 
To let a gloſs © on faint deeds, bollow welcomes, 
Recanting goodneſs, ſorry ere tis ſhowns _ 
But where there js true friendſhip, there needs none, 
Iz ſit; more welcome are ye to my fortunes, 
* they to me. I [They ſit doꝛun. 
5 a! Way s have confeſt it. 6 75 
| - Ho, ho, > confeh. it? hang d it, have you not ? 2 
. Tim. 
2760 | 


Tim, O Apemantus, you are welcome. 124 

Atem. No; you ſhall not make me Fan 1 
come to have thee thruſt me out of doors. 

Tim, Fie, th'art a churle; ye have got a humour there 
Does not become a man, is much to blame: 

They ſay, my lords, that Ira furor brevis ft, 
But yonder man is ever angry. | 

Go, let him have a table by himſelf : 

For he does neither affect company, 

Nor is he fit for't, indeed, 

Apem. Let me ſtay at thy peril, Timon; I come to 
obſerve, 1 give thee warning on't, | 

Tim. I take no heed of thee; th'art an . 
therefore welcome; 1 my ſelf would have no Power- 
pry'thee let my meat make thee ſilent. 

Adem. I ſcorn thy meat, *twould choak me: for I 
ſhould ne'er flatter thee, O youg gods! what a number 
of men eat Timon, and he ſees em not? It grieves me 
to ſee 
So many dip their meat in one man's blood, 

And all the madneſs is, he cheers them up too, 
I wonder, men dare truſt themſelves with men ! 
Methinks, they ſhould invite them without knives; 
Good for their meat, and ſafer for their lives. 
There's much example for't. the fellow that i 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him, and pledges 
- The breath of him in a divided draught, 
Is th' readieft man to kill him, T has been prov 'd. 
Were I a Great man, I ſhould fear, to drink, 8 
Left they ſhould ſpy my wind- pipeꝰs dangerous notes : BUY 
Great men ſhould drink with harneſs on their throats,” 
Tim. My lord, in heart; and let the health 0 o round, 
LTucul. Let it flow this way, my good lo lor 


Aen. Flow this way ia brave fellow! be Keeps his 


tides well; thoſe healths will make thee and hy ſkate 
look ill, Timon, Here's that Which is too weak to be a 


inner, honeſt water, whicli'nter left man i'th Wire 2 
This 
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This and my food are equal, there's no odds; 
Feaſts are too o proud to give thanks to the Gods. 


Apemantus' grace, 


Immortal Gods, I crave no pelf 3 

I fray for no man but my ſelf ; 

Grant, I may never prove ſo fond 

To truſt man on his oath, or bond; 

Or a harlot for her weeping ; 
Or a dog, that ſeems a fleeping x; 

Or a keeper with my freedom; 

Or my friends, if I ſhould need em. 

Amen, Amen; ſo fall tet: 

Rich men ſin, and 1 eat root, 


Much good dich thy good heart, Atemantus “ 
Tim, Captain, Alcibiades, your heart's in the field now. 
Alc. My heart is ever at your ſervice, my lord. 

Tim. You had rather been at a breakfaſt of enemies, 
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0 10 than a dinner of friends. 
13 Alc. So they were bleeding new, my lord, there's no 
#8 meat like 'em. I could wiſh my friend at ſuch a feaft, 


atem. Would all theſe flatterers were thine enemies 
then; that thou might'ſt kill 'em, and bid me to em! 
Luc, Might we but have the happineſs, my lord, that. 
you would once uſe our hearts, whereby we might ex- 
preſs ſome part of our zeals, we ſhould think our 
ſelves for ever perfect. 8. 
Tim. Oh, no doubt, my good friends, but the Gods $ 
themſelves have provided that I ſhall have as much help. - 
from you: how had you been my friends elſe ? * 
have you that charitable title from thouſands, did not yo 
chieſſy belong to my heart? I have told more of you to 
my ſelf, than you can with modefty ſpeak in your o.õ nm 
behalf, And thus far! confirm you, Oh, you Gods, 
(think I,) what need we have any friends, if we ſhould 
never have need of 'em? they would moſt reſemble feet 
Inſtruments hung g up in caſes, that keep their ſounds to 
| tt emſelves. 
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themſelves. Why I have often wiſh'd my ſelf poorer, that 
I might come nearer to you: we are born to do benefits. 
And what better or properer can we call our own, than 
| the riches of our friends? O, what a precious comfort 'tis 
to have ſo many, like brothers, commanding ane ano- 
1 ther's fortunes? O joy, e'en made away ere't can be 
born; mine eyes cannot hold water, methinks: te 
forget their faults, I drink to you. 
7 Apem. Thou weep'ſt to make them drink, Timon. 
+; Lucul. Joy had the like conception in our eyes, 
And at that inſtant like a babe ſprung up. 
Atem. Ho, ho! J laugh to think that babe a baſtard. 
Lord. 1 promiſe you, my lord, you moy'd me much, 
4 Apem. Much! 


5 Sound Tucket, 
XZ Tim. What means that trump ? how now? 
4 Enter ſervant. | 


moſt defirous of 1 
Tim. Ladies > what are their wills? 
Serv. There comes with them a fore-runner, my lord, 
which bears that office to ſiguifie their pleaſures, 
Tim. I pray, let them be admitted, 


Enter Cupid with a Maf7ue of ladies, as Amazons. 


Cub. Hail to thee, worthy Timon, and to all 
That of his bounties taſte! The five beſt Senſes 


Acknowledge thee their patron ; and do come. 


Thy 


Let muſick make their canta 


Like A pk is the glory of this life ; 1 


P ˙²˙¹ iA ———T——— ee 


Ser. Pleaſe you, my lord, there are certain ladies | 


; 
ö 
0 
0 
| 
4 
| 
| 


Freely to gratulate thy plenteous boſom : [ riſe, 
Th' Ear, Taſte, Touch, Smell, pleas'd from thy Table 
e only. now come but to feaſt thine eyes, [tance. 
Tim. They're welcome all; let them a Banane | 


Luc. You fee, my lord, how amply you "os Kann 
Atem. Hoyday! what a ſweep of vanity comes this Li 
They dance, they are mad women, (35? 
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As this pomp ſhews to a little oyl and root. 

We make our ſelves fools, to diſport our ſelves ; 

And ſpend our flatteries, to drink thoſe men, 

Upon whoſe age we void it up again, 

With poiſonous ſpite and enyy------- 

Who lives, that's not depraved, or depraves? 

Who dies, that bears not one Spurn to their graves 

Of their friends gift? 

I ſhould fear, thoſe, that dance before me now, 

Would one day ſtamp upon me: T has been done; 

Men ſhut their doors againſt the ſetting ſun, 

The lords riſe from table, with much adoring of Timon; each 
fingling out an Amazon, and all dance, men with women; 
aloſty ſtrain or two to the hautboys, and ceaſe. | 
Tim, You havedone our pleaſures much grace, fair 

ladies, | 
Set a fair faſhion on our entertainment, 


VU hich was not half ſo beautiful and kind: 


You've added worth unto't, and lively luſtre, 
And entertain'd me with mine own device. 
I am to thank you for it. 
Luc. My lord, you take us even at the beſt, 
Atem Faith, for the worſt is filthy, and would not 
hold taking, I doubt me, | 1 
Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you. 
Pleaſe you to diſpoſe your ſelves. . 
All La. Moſt thankfully, my lord. [Exeunt, 
Tim. Flavius? 
e 
Tim. The little casket bring me hither. 


* e Feen * in FIR 2 
Flav. Yes, my lord, More jewels yet? there is ho 


crolling.hig.an's bümaun ,n, 

. Se el him----well----i?Faith ] mould, 

W ben all's ſpent, he'd be croſs'd then if he could: 

"Tis iy, Bounry has nar ces Banind 4 

That man, migh 
Tuc. Where be, our, men? 22 
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Ser. Here, my id in readineſs, 2 | 

Lucul. Our horſes. „„ 

Tim. O my g good friends! | $4 
1 have one word to ſay to you; look, my lord, 

I muſt intreat you, honour me ſo much 
As to advance this jewel, accept, and wear it, 
Kind 2. lord! 
= Luc, I am ſo far already in your g gifts, 
All. So are we all. [ ©x. Lucius and Lueullus. 
Enter a ſervant. 

Serv, My lord, there are certain Nobles of the Se- 
nate newly alighted, and come to viſit you, | 

Tim, They are fairly welcome, 

Re-enter Flavius, 

Fla. 1 befeech your Honour, youchſafe me a word 
it does concern you near, 

Tim. Near! why then another time III hear thee, 
Ipr'ythee, let's be provided to ſhew them entertainment, 

Fla, I ſcarce know how. 

Enter another ſervant, 

2 Serv. May it pleaſe your Honour, lord Lucius, out 
of his free love, hath prefented to you four min wine 
horſes trapt in ſilver. | 

Tim, 1 ſhall accept them fairly: let the Preſents 
Be worthuly entertain'd, _ 

Enter a third ſervant. 
How now 2 what news? 15 

3 Ser. Pleaſe you, my lord, that honojudble gentle 
man, Lord Lucullus, intreats your company to mor- 
row to hunt with him, and has ſent your Honour two 
brace of grey-hounds. ay 3 J. rung 

Tim. I'll bunt with him; and let them, bereccived,. 
not without fair reward. f 

Flav, What will this come to? he commands us to 
provide, and give great gifts, and all out of an aper r 
coffer: Nor will he know his =Y or eld me this, * 
To ſbow him what a beggar his heut f, 
Being 
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Being of no power to make his wiſhes good; A 
His promiſes fly ſo beyond his ſtate, [word : 7 A 
That what he ſpeaks is all in debt; he owes for ev'ry 1 
He is ſo kind, that he pays intereſt for't : 3 
His land's put to their books, Well, would I were 
Gently put out of office, ere I were forc'd, 
Happier is he that has no friend to feed, 

Than Such that do e'en enemies exceed, 7 
I bleed inwardly for my lord. | (Exit. 

Tim. You do your ſelves much wrong, you bate too 
much of your own merits, Here, my Jord, a trifle of 
our love. f 

1 Lord. With more than common thanks 1 will re- 
ceive it. Y 

3 Lord. He has the yery ſoul of bounty. 

Jim. And now I remember, my lord, you gave good 
words the other day of a. bay Courſer I rode on. 

*Tis yours, becauſe you lik'd it. 
© $A Ou, I befeech you, pardon me, my lord, 
in white: 
3 Tim, You may take my word; my lord: I knowno 
man can juſtly praiſe, but what he does afte&. I weigh 
my friend's affection with my own; I'll tell you true. 
I'll call on you. 

All Lords, O, none ſo welcome. 

Tim. I take all, and your ſeveral viſitations 
80 kind to heart, 'tis not enough to give; 
Methinks, I could deal Kingdoms to my friends, 
And ne'er be weary, Alcibiades, 

Thou art a ſoldier, therefore ſeldom rich, 

It comes in charity to thee; thy living 

Is mongſt the dead; and all the lands thou haſt. 
Lie in a pitcht field, 1 

Alc. I defy. land, my lord. 

1 Lord. We are ſo virtuouſly bound 
Aim. And ſo am I to you. 
2 Lord, So infinitely endear' d 


Tim. 
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Tim. All to you. Lights! more lights, more lights, 

3 Lord, The beſt of happineſs, hunour and fortunes, 
Keep With you, lord Timon------— 

Tim. Ready for his friends. [Exeunt lards. 

Atem. What a coil's here, 


= cerving of becks and jutting out of bums ! 
7 
That are giv'n for em. Friendſhip's full of dregs ; 


I doubt, whether their legs be worth the ſums 


Methinks, falſe hearts ſhould never have ſound legs. 
Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth on court'fles. 
Tim, Now, Afemantus, if thou wert not ſullen, 
I would be good to thee, | 
Atem. No, Fl nothing; for if 1 ſhould be brib'd 
too, there would be none left to rail upon thee, and 
then thou wouldſt ſin rhe faſter. Thou giy'ſt ſo long, 
Thnon, 1 fear me, thou wilt give away thy ſelf in pa- 
per ſhortly. What need theſe, feaſts, pomps, and 
vain-glories? | 
Tim. Nay, if you begin to rail on ſociety once, I am 


ſworn not to give regard to you, Farewel, and come 


with better muffck. [Exit. 
Apem. So. thou wilt not hear me now, thou ſhalt 
not then. 


I'll lock thy heaven from thee : 
Oh, that mens ears ſhould be 
To counſel deaf, but not to flattery ! (Exit. 


I” In" OY 


1 
SCENE. A public place in the City. 


Enter a Senator. 


SENATOR. 


He owes nine thouſand, beſides my former Sum; 
Which makes it five and twenty · Still in motion 


== 


N D late, five thouſand 5 to yarro, and to Tfidore 
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Of raging waſte? It cannot hold, it will not, 
If 1 want gold, ſteal but a beggar's dog, 
And give it Timon, why, the dog coins gold, 
If I would ſell my horſe, and buy ten more 
Better than he; why, give my horſe to Iimos; 
Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me ſtraight 
Ten able horſe, No porter at his gate ; 
But rather one that ſmiles, and ſtill invites 
All that paſs by it, It cannot hold ; no reaſon 
Can ſound his ſtate in ſafety, Caphis, hoa ! 
gaphis, I ſay. 

Enter Caphis. 

Cap. Here, Sir, what is your pleaſure ? 
Sen. Get on your Cloke, and haſte yon to lord Timon ; | 
Importune him for monies, be not ceaſt : 

With ſlight denial ; nor then filenc'd with 
© Commend me to your maſter---- and the cap 
Plays in the right hand, thus :---- but tell him, Grrab, 
My uſes cry to me, I muſt ſerve my turn | 
Out of mine own; his days and times are paſt, 
And my reliance on his fracted dates 
Has ſmit my credit, I love and honour him; 
But muſt not break my back, to heal his finger. 
Immediate are my needs, and my relief 
Muſt not be toſt and turn'd to me in words, 
But find Supply immediate, Get you gone. 
Put on a moſt importunate aſpect, 
A viſage of demand: for 1 do fear, 
When every feather ticks in his own wing, 
Lord Timon wilt be left a naked Gull, 
Who flaſnes now a Phcenix---- get you gone. 
Cap. I go, Sir. 
Sen. I go, Sir, take the bonds along with you, 
And have the dates in V | | 
Cap. I will, Str. e 
Sen. Go. VVV 
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S CE N E changes to Timon's hall, 
1 Enter Flavius with many bills in his hand. 


Flav. No care, no ſtop? ſo ſenſeleſs of expence, 
[That he will neither know how to maintain it, 

Nor ceaſe his low of riot > Takes no account 

Mow things go from him, and reſumes no care 

Of what is to continue: never Mind 

Vas to be fo unwiſe, to be ſo kind. 

hat ſhall be done?------ he will not hear, till feel: 

I muſt-be round with him, now he comes from hunting, 
Fy, fy, fy, fy. 


5 Enter Caphis, Iſidore, and Varro. 
Cab. Good evening, Varro; what, you come for mo- 
Var, Is't not your buſineſs too? [ney 2? 


Cad. It is; and yours too, Iſidore: 
= 27/4. It is ſo. 
Cad. Would we were all diſcharg'd. 
Var, ILfear it. 
Cab. Here comes the lord. 


Enter Timon, and his train. 


Tim. So ſoon as dinner's done, we'll forth again. 
My £lcibiages.:::---- Well, what's your will? | 
5 [ They treſent t heir bills, 

Cap, My lord, here is a note of certain dues. 
Tim, Dues? whence are you? Me Ft” 
Cap. Ol Athens here, my lord. | 
Tim. Gs to my Steward. OS a 
Cap. r in, your lordſhip, he hajh, pre; mg gf, 

To the ſucceſſion} of new days, this month: 
u e ene e G64 c ae 
To. call upoft his own; and humb Y,,Prays 2 4. bak 
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That with your other noble parts you'll (uit, ; pos 
In giving bim his Right. e 


Tim.” Mine honeſt friend. 
I pr'ychge but repair to me next morn ng. 4 
- | a . 
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Cap. Nay, good my lord. 
Tim. Contain thy ſelf, good friend. 
Var. One Varro's ſervant, my good lord. 
Jſid. From 1/1dore, he prays your 1 peedy payment 
Cap. It you did know, my lord, my maſter's wants 
Var. Twas due on forfeiture, my lord, fix weeks, and 
Iſid. Your Steward puts me off, my lord, and II paſt-- 
Am ſent expreſly to your lordſhip. 
Tim. Give me breath :-------- 
I do beſeech you, good my lords, keep on, Ex. lords, 
I'll wait upon ycu inftantly,---- Come hither : 
How goes the world, that I am thus encountred 
With.clam' rous claims of debt, cf broken bonds, 
And the detention of long-ſince-due debts, 
Againſt my honour ? 
Flav. Pleaſe you, gentlemen, 
The time is unagreeable to this buſineſs z 
Your importunity ceaſe, till after dinner; 
That I may make his lordſhip underſtand 
WV herefore you are not paid. 
Tim. Do ſo, my friends; ſee them well entertain'd. 
[Exit Tim, 
Fla, Pray, draw near. [Exit Fla. 
Enter Apemantus and Fool, 


Cap. Stay, ſtay, here comes the Fool with Apemantus, 
let's have ſome ſport with em. 6 

Var. Hang him, he'll abuſe us. 

Td, A plague upon him, dog. 

Var. How doſt, fool? | 

Apem, Doſt dialogue with thy ſhadow > 

Var. I ſpeak not to thee. 

Afem, No, tis to thy ſelf. Come h. 

1j:d. There's the fool hangs on your back already. 

Apem. No, thou ſtand'ſt ſingle, thou art not on him 

Cam Where's the fool nov? lrpet, 


Adem. 


4 
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Atem. He laſt ask'd the queſtion. Poor rogues, and 
ſurers men! bauds between gold and want! 
All. What are we, Apemantus ? 
Adem. Aſles, 
All. Why? 
Atem. That you ask me what you are, and do not 
now your ſelves. Speak to em, fool. 
Fool. How do you, gentlemen? 8 
All, Gramercies, good fool : how does your miſtreſs ? 
Fool, She's eben ſetting on water to ſcald ſuch chickens 
s you are. Would, we could ſee you at Corinth. 
Atem. Good! gramercy ! 
Enter Page. 
Fool. Look you, here comes my miſtreſs's page. 
Page. Why how now, captain ? what do you in this 
yiſe company? how doſt thou, Apermantus ? 
Atem. Would, I had a rod in my mouth, that I might. 
nſwer thee profitably, 
Page. Vry'thee, Apemantss, read me the ſ uperſcription 
df theſe letters ; I know not which is which. 
Atem. Can'ſt not read? 
Page. No. 
Atem. There will little learning die then, that day thou 
irt hang' d. This is to lord Timon, this to Alcibiades. Go, 
hou waſt born a baſtard, and thou'lt die a Baud. 
Page. Thou waſt whelpt a dog, and thou ſhalt fa-. 
niſh, a dog's death, Anſwer not, I am gone. [Ex#. 
Atem. Ev'n ſo thou out- run'ſt grace. 
oo], I will go with you to lord Iimon's. 
Fool. Will you leave me there? 
Afem. If Timon ſtay at home | 
ou three ſerve three uſurers? Abo. by E 
All. I would they ferv'd us. | 
Apem,. So would - as 8000 a ue e 
angman fery'd thief. 
Fool. Are you three uſurers men: 5 1 
5 25 | Fool 
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Fool. I think, no uſurer but has a fool to his ſervant. 
My miſtreſs is one, and I am her fool; when men come 
to borrow of your maſters, they approach ſadly, and 
go away merrily ; but they enter my miſtrefs's houſe 
merrily, and go away ſadly. The reaſon of this? 

Par. I could render one, 

Atem. Do it then, that we may account thee a 
whoremaſter, and a knave ; which notwithſtanding, 
thou..ſhalt be no leſs eſteem'd. 

Par. What is a whore-maſter, fool? 

Fool. A fool in good clothes, and ſomething like thee, 
Tis a Spiri: ; ſometimes it appears like a lord, ſome- 
times like a lawyer, ſometimes like a philoſopher, 
with two ſtones more than's artificial one, He is very 
often like a knight ; and generally, in all ſhapes that 
man goes up and down in, from fourſcore to thirteen, 
this Spirit walks in. 

Var. Thou art not altogether a fool. - 

* Fool, Nor thou altogether a wiſe man; as much 

foolery as I have, ſo much wit thou lack'ſt, 

Apem. That anſwer might have become Apemantus. 

All. Aſide, aſide, here comes lord Timon, 

Euer Timon and Flavius. 

Adem. Come with me, fool, comm. 

Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman; ſometime, the philoſopher. 

Fla. Pray you walk near, I'll ſpeak with you anon, 
| [Exeunt Creditors, Apemantus, and Fool. 
Tim. You make me marvel: wherefore, ere thistime, 

Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me? 
That I might ſo have rated my expence, 
As I had leave of means. | # 4 
Fla. Lou would not hear me: 

At many leifures I propos d.. 

Tim. Go to: wi; of Neto 
Perchance, ſome ſingle yaritages you took, 

When my indiſpoſition put you back: 
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\nd that unaptreſa made you miniſter 
hus to excuſe: your ſelf, 
Fla. O my good lord, 
t many times I brought in my accounts, 

Laid them before you; you would throw them off, 
and ſay, you found them in mine honeſty,” * 
hen, for ſome trifling Preſent, you have bid me 

Return ſo much, I've ſhook my head, and wept; 

Yea, gainſt th' authority of manners, pray'd you 

To hold your hand more cloſe. I did endure 

Not ſeldom, nor no light, checks; when I have 

Prompted you in the ebb of your eſtate, 

And your great flow of debts. My dear loy'd lord, 
hough you hear now too late, yet now's a time; 
he greateſt of your Having lacks a half ; 
o pay your preſent debts. 

Tim, Let all my land be ſold, 
Fla. 'Tis all engag'd, Some forfeited and 

And what remains will hardly ſtop the mouth 

Of preſeat dues; the future comes apace : 

What ſhall defend the interim, and at length 

How goes our reck' ning? 

Tim, To Lacedæmon did my land extend. | 
Fla, O my good lord, the world is but a world; 

Were it all yours, to pive it in. a breath, 

How quickly were it gone! 

Tim. You tell me true, 
Fla. If you ſuſpect my husbandry or talſhoodz 
Call me before th* exacteſt Auditors. | | 
And ſet me on the proof. So the Gods bleſs me, 


25 


When all our Offices have been oppreſtt 
With riotous feeders; when our vaults have » 1 16d 
With drunken ſpilth of wine; wen every rom } tA 
Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray d with windet. 
I have retir'd me to a wales oyony | Lata; _ 
And ſet mine eyes at low, _ e ont. 
Tin, Pr ythee, no more: igen Br wed "a8 T 
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Great Timon, noble, worthy, royal Timon's? 


-Unwiſely, not ignobly, have I given. 


Shall I try friends, You ſhall perceive how you 


Helery 'd. this beating; b. 2d. n lend e inſtant 


nd o do tis 2xnids i ASTM 


Fla. Heay'ns! have I ſaid, the bounty of this lord! 


-How many prodigal bits have ſlaves and pealants 1 


This night englutted! who now is not Timon's? - 
What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but is lord Timon sd 0 


Ab! when the means are gone, that buy this praiſe, * 
The breath is gone whereof this praiſe ĩs made: N 
Feaſt-· won, faſt-loſt: one cloud of winter ſhowres, 
Theſe flies are coucht, g 

Tim. Come, ſermon me no further, T 
No villainous bounty yet hath paſt my heart; 4 


Why doſt thou weep ? canſt thou the conſcience lack} - 
To think I ſhall lack friends? ſecure thy heart; 
If 1 would broach the veſſels of my love, 
And try the arguments of hearts by borro 
Men and men's fortunes could I frankly 1 
As I can bid thee ſpeak, | 
Fla. Aſſurance bleſs your thoughts! 
Tm. And in ſome fort theſe wants of mine are crown? 
That I account them bleſſings; for by theſe 


Miſtake my fortunes: in my friends I'm wealthy, 
Within there, Ho! Flaminius; Servilins ! 
Enter Flaminius, Servilius, and other van. 
rv. My lard, my lord. 
Tn. I will diſpatch you fev'rally, 
You to lord Luc ,- to lord Lucullus you, I hunted wil 
Bis Honour to day you to Serpronius— commend me tc 
their loves; and I am proud, fay, that my occaſions have 
round time to uſe em toward a FRA of W let thy 
requeſt be fifty talents. 
Flam. As you have ſald, my lord. 
Fla, Lord Lacins and Lucullus? ae 
0, vou, Sir, to the Senators; (ie Flavia 
Of Il even to the State's belt health. 1 bee 
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A thouſand talents to me. 
Fla. I've been bold, 
(For that I knew it the moſt general way) 
To them to uſe your ſignet and your name; 
But they do ſhake their heads, and I aro here 
No richer in Return, " 
Tim, Is't true? can't be? 
Fla. They anſwer in a joint and corporate voice, 
That now they are at Fall, want Treaſure, cannot 
Do what they would; are ſorry - Vou are honourable— 
But yet they could have wiſht they know not 
Something hath been amiſs a noble nature 
May catch a wrench - would all were well —'tis pit) — 
And ſo intending other ſerious matters, 
After diſtaſteſul looks, and theſe hard fractions, 
With certain half. caps, and cold- moving nods, 
They froze me into ſilence. N 
Tim. You Gods reward them! 
I pr'ytbee, man, look cheerly. Theſe old fellows 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary : "oh 
Their blood is cak'd, tis cold, it ſeldom flows, 7 
'Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind; x 5 
And nature, as it grows again tow'rd earth, f 
Is faſhion'd for the] Journey, dull and heavy. F 
Go to Ventidi ins —— pr'ythee, be not fad, 
Thou'rt true, and juſt; ingenuouſly I ſpeak, 
No Blame belongs to thee: Ventidius lately 
Bury'd his father, by whoſe death he's ſtepp'd 
Into a great eftate; when he was poor, 
Impriſon d, and in ſcarcity of friends, 
clear'd him with five talents. Greet him from me; 
Bid him ſuppoſe, ſome good neceſlity 
Touches his friend, which craves to be remember 4 
With thoſe ſive talents. That had, give t "theſe fellows 
To whom *tis inſtant due. Ne'er ſpeak, or think, 
That Timon's fortunes mong bis friends can ſink, 
Stew, Would, I could nor: that thought i is bounty's be; 
Being free it ws it thinks all others fo, [Exennt. 
B 2 | ACT 


5? 


* 7 
of 
* 


28 Timon oF ATHENS. 
ACT III. 


SCENE, Lucullus“? Honſe in Athens.  { 


Flaminius waiting, Enter a ſervant to him. 
Ser. 1 2 told my lord of you Ne is coming down. to 


Flam. I thank you, Sir, 
Enter Lucullus, 

Ser. Here's my lord. 

Lucul. One of lord Timow#s men; a gift, I warrant— 
Why, this hits right: I dreamt of a filver baſon and ere 
to night. Flaminius, honeſt Flaminius, you are very te- 
ſpeRively welcome, Sir; fill me ſome, wine, And how | 
does that honourable, compleat, free-hearted Gentleman of 
Athens, thy very bountiful good lord and maſter ? . 

Ham. His health is well, Sir. 1 

Lucul. I am right glad that bis health is well, "FR and 
what haſt thou —.— under thy cloak, pretty Flaminius? | 

- 
| 


Flam. Faith; nothing but an empty. box, Sir, which in 
my lord's behalf, I come to entreat your Honour to ſup- 
ply; who having great and inſtant occaſion to uſe fifty ta- 
lents, hath ſent to your lordſhip to furniſh dia, nothing 
doubting your preſent aſſiſtance therein. 
Lacul. La, la, la, la, Nothing doubting, favs he? alas | 
good lord, a noble gentleman tis, if he would not keep ill 
ſo good a houſe. Many a time and often I ha din'd with 
bim, and told him on't; and come again to ſupper to him 
on purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs. And yet he would 
embrace no couuſel, take no warning by my Coming; e- 
very man hath his fault, and honeſty is his. I ha told 
him on't, but I; could never get him from't. | 
Dum boog vi Huter ſervant with wine. TR. 
Ser. Pie iſe your lordſhip,. here is the wine. 
19d Y Lusul. — . — have motos, thee EG W 
Hereis $9; ches, 0 n ll neo I 199. .m 152018, 
das 8 J Flam. 
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Flam. Vour lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure, 

Lucul. I have obſer vd thee always for a towardly prompt 
ſpirit, give thee thy due: and one that knows what belongs 
to reaſon; and canſt uſe the time well, if the time uſe thee 
well. Good parts inthee —— Get you gone, ſirrah. [To- 
the ſervant, who goes out | — Draw nearer, honeſt Flaminins; 
thy lord's a bountiful gentleman, but thou art wiſe, and thou 
knoweſt well enough (altho' thou comeſt to me) .thay this is 
no time to lend money, eſpecially upon bare friendſhip with- 
out ſecurity, Here's three Solidares for thee; good boy, 
wink at me, and ſay, thou ſaw'ſt me not. Fare thee well. 

Flam. Is't poſſible the world ſhould ſo much differ, 
And we alive that liv'd? fly damned baſeneſs, 


7 
Tohim that worſhip's thee. [ Throwwrg the meney away, 
Lucul, Ha! now I ſee thou art a fool, and fit for thy 
maſter. [Exit Lucullus, 


Fam. May theſe add to the number chat may ſcald thee: 
Let molten coin be thy damnation, 
Thou diſeaſe of a friend, and not himſelf! 
Has friendſhip ſueh a faint and milky heart, 
It turns in leſs than two nights? O you gods? 
I feel my maſter's paſſion. This ſlave 
Unto this hour has my lord's meat in him : 
Why ſhould it thrive, and turn to nutriment, 
When he is turn'd to poiſon? 
O! may diſeaſes only work upon't: 
And when he's ſick to death, let not that part 
Of nature, my lord paid for, be of power. | 
To expel ane but prolong his bour! 581 


$ GE Ne, « publck ret . a | 


Enter ler with: three bene o wil 
Luc. Who, the lord mon]? he is my very good friend, 
and an bonddkäbie gentleman. 
1 Stran. We knowy bim for no leſs; tbo⸗ we' are but 


rangers to him. But I can tell you one ching, my lord, 
— XY and 
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and which I hear from common rumours. now lord Timen's 
happy hours are done and paſt, and his eſtate ſhrinks from 
him. 

Luc. Fye, no, do not believe it: he cannot want for 
money. 


2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that not Jeng ; 
ago one of his men was with the lord Lucullus, to borrow i 
fifty talents, nay, urg'd extremely for't, and ſhewed what | 


neceſſity belong'd to't, and yet was deny d. 
Luc. How? 
2 Stran. I tell you, deny d, my lord. 
Cane What a ſtrange caſe was that? nove, before the 
Gods, I am aſham'd on't, Deny'd that bonourable man? 


there was very little honour ſhew'd in that. For my own 


part, I muſt needs confeſs, I have received ſome ſmall 
kindneſſes from him, as money, plate, jewels, and ſueh 
ke trifles, nothing comparing to his; yet had he miſtook 
him, and ſent him to me, I ſhould ne'er have deny'd his 
occaſion fo many talents, 
Euter Servilius, 

Ser, See, by good hap, yonder's my lord, I have ſweat 

to ſee his Honour. My bonour'd lord — | 
j [To Locket 

Tuc. Servilius! you are kindly met, Sir. Fare thee well, 
. commend me to thy honourable virtuous lord, my very er. 
quiſite friend, 

Ser. May it pleaſe your Honour, my lord hath Sad 

Luc. Hal What hath he ſent? I am ſo much endear'd 
to that lord; he's ever ſending: how ſhall 1 * bi, 
thiak'ſt thou? and what has he ſent now? 

ger. H'as only ſent his preſent oceaſion now, my 0 
requeſting your loidſhip to ſupply his inſtant uſe, with Oy 


talents. ic noo 


Luc. I know, bis lordſbip is but merry wich me. bind 


He cannot want fifty five hundred talent. 
Ser. But in the mean time he Wants leſs, * lord. 51 

If his „ lis nem stig 3671 V; 

n Lhould, 
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T ſhould not urge it half ſo faithfully, 
Luc. Doſt thou ſpeak (eriouſly, Servilins ?- 
Ser. Upon my ſoul, *ts true, Sir, 
Luc. What a wicked beaſt was I, to disfurniſh my ſelt 
againſt ſuch a good time, when I might ha' ſhewn my 


alf honourable? how unluckily it happened, that 1 -Rrovuld 


purchaſe the day before for a little dirt, and undo a great 


Wil of honour? Servilius, now before the gods, I am not 
Wabc to do —— (the more beaft, I ſay) 


L. 
was ſending to uſe lord Timon my (elf, theſe gentlemen 
can witneſs; but I would not, for the wealth of Athene, 
I had dey'r now. Commend me bountifully to his good 
lordſhip, and, I hope, his Honour will conceive the faireſt 


Jof me, becauſe I have no power to be kind. And tell 


him this from me, I count it one of my greateſt afflictions, 
that I cannot pleafure ſuch an honourable gentleman. Good: 


8 Serviligs, will you befriend me fo far, as to uſe my own 


words to him? 
Ser. Ves, Sir, I ſhall, Exit Servllius. 
Luc, I'll look ye out a good turn, Servilius —— 
True, as you ſaid, Limon is ſhrunk, indeed; 
And he, that's once deny'd, will hardly ſpeed. [ Exit? 
1 Stran. Do you obſerve this, Hoſtilius? | 
2 Stran, Ay, too well. 
1 Stran. Why, this is the world's foul; 
Of the ſame piece is every flatterer's ſpirit; 
Who can call him bis friend, | 
That dips in the ſame diſh ? for, in my knowing; 
Timm has been to this lord as a father, 
And kept his credit with his bouateous purſe: 
Supported his eſtate ;' nay Tims money 
Has paid his men their wages. He nel er drinks, 
But Timon's Silver treads upon his lip; la 
And yet, oh, ſee the monſtrouſneſs of man; * 
When he looks out in an ungrateful ſpapfe in 
He does deny him in reſpect of hi? 
What charitable. men afford te beggats. 3VW NfS 20 awd $1 
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3 Stran. Religion groans at it. 
1 Stran, For my own patt, 
I never taſted man in my life; N 
Nor any of his bounties came o'er me: 010391 Worn 1u8 
To mark me for his friend. Vet, I protelt,.. di d bo h 
For his tight noble mind. n virtues m 29184 O's 
And honourable carriage. {D? 0. N mu * 
Had his neceſſuy made uſe of we, edge 200 920A f1v3 
I would have put my wealth into donation, -// | 
And the beſt half ſhould have return'd to him, 
So much I love. his heart: but I perceive 
"Men muſt learu now with pity to e | 
For policy fits above conſcience. + | [ Exennt; 
Enter a third Servant with Semproaius, 
Sem. Muſt he needs trouble me in't? *bove all others? — 
He might have tried lord Lucius, or Lucullus, 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 
Whom he redeem'd from priſon: All theſe three 
Owe their eſtates unto bim. 
Ser. Oh, my lord, 
They've all been touch'd,: and all are found baſe metal; 
For they kave all deny'd him, 
Sem. How? deny'd him? 
Veutidius and Lucullus both deny d. him? t s 
And does he ſend to me? three! bum 
It ſhews. but little love or judgment in him. 10 
Muſt I be his laſt refuge? bis triends, 1 
Thriv'd, give bim over? muſt I take the cure 
On me? bas much diſgtacd me in'r; I'm Angty⸗ ad 
He might havekuown my Place; I fee no-ſenſe genre | 
But his occaſions might have wooed me firſt: Ty 
For in my conſcience, I was the firſt man 


That &er received gift from him.. 
And does he think fo backwardly,of me, 
That hh request: dat? nQ$rjio3t ©: 223 STO WY M. 
So ir may prove an argument of laughter vod 


To th' 1. and mongſt {org bibe bdught,ofod :.1 
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Id rather than the worth of thrice the ſum, © 
H'ad ſent to me firſt, but for my mind's fake: 
I'd fuch a courage to have done him you.” 
But now return, 
And with their faint Reply this Anſeet jole; | 
Who bates mine honour, ſhall not know my coin. ri. 
Ser. Excellent! your lordſhip't à goodly villain, -*The 
devil knew not what he did, when he made man politick ; 
he croſs d hinaſelf by't ; and I cannot think, but in the end 
the villanies of man will ſet him clear. How fairly this 
lord ſtrives to appear foul? takes virtuous copies to be 
wicked: like thoſe that under hot, ardent, zeal would Tet 
whole Realms on fire, Of ſuch a nature is bis politick 
love, 
This was my lord's beſt W now all « are fled, 
Save the Gods only, No his friends are dead; 
Doors, that were ne'er acquainted with their wards, | 
Many a bounteous year, muſt be employ'd - 
Now to guard ſure their maſter, 
And this is all a liberal courſe allo os; 
Who cannet keep his wealth, muſt op! his houſe, 


SCENE as #6 Timon's Hall. * | 

Enter Varro, Titus, Hortenſius, Lucius, and other ne 

of Timon's erediteri, who wait for his commg ont. 

Var, Well met, good-morrow, Titus and meet, 

Tit. The like to you; kind V arr. 

Hor. Lucius, why do we meet together 
Luc. I think, one buſineſs ere ut all. 


For minẽ is money. 1 123817 BY WO A SV Jf gien 93H 
Tit, So is theirs and ours. ice 20011950 aid ud 
Barer Pha, - Nnõ%ν 103 ai 101 


Luc, And Sir Philotas st 3114 0991999) ee 
Phi. Good day, at once. sd oft Aid sd 220b ba 


Luc, Welcome, good brother“ What'&you'thidle "the 


hour? 1970 gus{ Jo 1a>muY1R Ne 59014 em 11,02 
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Luc. So much? 
Phi, 1s not my lord ſeen yet? 
Luc. Not yet, 
Phi. I wonder: he was wont to ſhine at ſeven! 
Luc. Ay, but the days are waxed ſhorter with him: 
You muſt confider that a P:odigal's Courſe 
Ts like the ſun's, but not like his recoverable, I: fear: 
*Tis deepeſt winter in lord Timon's' purſe; 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little. 
Phi, Lam of your fear for that. 
Tit. Lil ſhew you how t obſerve a ſtrange eren 
Your lord ſends now for money. 57 BY 
Hor. True, he does. 
Tit. And he wears jewels now of Limon s gift, 
For which I wait for money, 
Kor. Againſt my heart. 
Luc. How ſtrange it ſhows, wh, 
Timon in this ſhould pay more than he owes! 
And een as if your lord ſhould: wear rich Jewels, 
And ſend for money for em. 
Her. I'm weary of this charge, the Gods can witneſs: 
1; know, my lord bath ſpent of Timon s wealth, 
Inꝑratitude now makes it worſe than ſtealth. 


Var. Yes, mine's three thouſand crowns : what s yours? 


Luc. Five thouſand. 
Var. Tis too much deep, and it ſhould Rem by ide. 
Jour maſter's confidence was above mine 
Elfe, ſurely, his had equall'd. Y It 
Enter Flaminius. 
Tit. One of lord Timen's men. 


Luc. Flaminins !* Sir, a word: pray, is 1 bn. N 
Ready to come forth) Tre 2 


Flam, No, indeed, he i 1s noe : 


Tir. We anten bi log hp! prey, Genific .o much 


Flam. I need not tell bim ep de knows jou we tos \ 
algen. 21095 1 Di CAE ee n 
1 Enters 
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Enter Flavius in 4 cloak, 1 
Tuc. Ha! is not that his Steward; muffled ſo? - 
He goes away in a cloud, call him, call him. 
Tit, Do you hear, Sir 
Var.” By yaur: leave, Sir FLW 55 
Fla. What do vou ask of me, my friend? 
Tit, We wait for certain money bere, 2 
Fla. If money were as certain as your waiting: 
*T were ſure enough. 4 
Why then preferr'd you not your ſums and bills, 
When your falſe maſters eat of my lord's meat? 
Then they would ſmile and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down th' intereſt in their glutt' nous mawys; 
You do your ſelves but wrong to (tir. me re. 
Let me paſs quietly: | 
Beljeve't, my lord and I have made an end. 
I have no more to reckon; he to ſpend. 
Luc. Ay, but this anſwer will not ſerve, . 
Fla. If twill not ſerve, tis not ſo baſe as you; 
For you ſerve knaves, [Exit;. 
Var. How ! whatdoes his caſhier'd worſhip mutter? 
Tit.. No matter, hat. , he's. poor, and that's re- 
venge enough. W ho can ſpeak broader than he that bas 
no houſe to put his hos: in? Such Pay. rail N great 


Buildings. . 
Eurer Serviliue. 


a Tie. Oh, here's Ser vilius; now] we ſhall have e 
Wer. 

Serv. If I migbt befeeeh you, gentlemen, to repair ſame; 5 
other hour, I ſhould detiye much ow it. For take it of 
my ſoul, ICI 0 3a u 
My lord leans wondrouſly to eee Fern wa) 
His comfortable temper bas for ſook him 291 
He is much out of health, and keeps hig chamber. Kn. A 

Luc. Maay do keep their chamber ard not ſick: 
And if he be, ſo, iar beyond. his health, 1 ne 
Mubinks he ſhould the ſooner pay his. debts, 0 * 


3 


255 # Sf 


36 Timon F ATHENS. 


And make a clear way to the Gods. 

Ser. Good Gods! + 

Tit. We cannot take this for an anſwer. 

Flam. l. J Servilius, help —— my lord! ny lord. 

Euter Timon m 4 rage. 

Tim. What are my doors oppos d againſt my paſage? 
Have [I been ever free, and muſt my Wen 1 
Be my retentive enemy, my goal 
The place, which 1 have feaſted, does it now, 
Like all mankind, ſhew me an iron heart? 

Luc. Put in now, Titus. © | 

Tit. My lord, here's my 2 

Luc. Here's mine. 

Var. And mine, my lord. 

Cap. And ours, my lord. 

Phi. And our bills. 

Tim, Knock me down wich em — cc me to 
the gird'e. 

Luc. Alas my lord. 

Tim. Cut out my heart in lum, 

Tir. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tim, Tell out my blood. 

Tuc. Five thouſand crowns, my lord. FO 


Nm. Five thouſand drops pay that. 3 2 
W hat yours and youre?” | a 
1 Var. My lord 
. Cap. My lord | 
Tim. Here too oy rake mo, | and the God fall N 
| 19 | [Exx. 
E Hoy. path) U un our mah May- Aird their 
F caps at their money; theſe debts may be _ re deſpe- 

rate ones, for-@\mad-midn'owes em. "A 
| Re-emer Timon and nas 2 ©: 
| Tim. They have e en put my breath from ae the es 
Creditors) — devil: | 
; Fla, My dear lord, 0940 bib zi 

Vm. What if it mould * 91 


cab 1. 
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Fla. My dear lord, | 1 14 


Tim. I'll have it ſo - My deo 
Fla. Here, my lord. 


Tir. So fitly! Go, bid all my friends again, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sena, ND Wo 
I once more feaſt? the raſcallss. 15 
Fla. O my lord! * 15 s 814 
You only ſpeak from your Adracted 7 1 50 
There's not ſo much left as to Furnidl out g 0] 
A moderate table. | 
Im. Be it not thy care: 
Go, and invite them all, let in the tilde 
Of knaves once more: my Cook _ Pil provide. 
2 | Bxennt. 
SCENE changes to the Sate; bout: 


Steuators, and Alcibiader, © 


1 Low, My lord, you have my voice tot, the fault's bloody; 
Tis neceſſary he ſhould die: 
Notbing emboldens ſin fo much as mercy. 

2 Sen. Meſt true; the law ſhall bruiſe em. 

Alc. -Health, Honour, and Compile, to the cue; 

1 Sen. NowW Captain. | 

Alc, I am an humble ſuitor to your Virwes ail 
For Pry is the virtue of the law. or 261 
And none but Tyrants uſe it cruelly, - - „ N 
It pleaſes time and fortune to lie heavy -- 
Upon 4 friend ot mine, who in bot blood 
Hath ſtept into the law, which is paſt depth 


To thoſe-that without heed. do plunge into t. 


He is a man, ſetting his fault aſic ese... bays 
Ot. virtuous honour, which buys out his fault; a an 
Nor did he ſoil the fact with cowardiſe 


But with a, noble. fury, and. fair ſpirit .. 
Seeing his reputation touch'd to denne vob 270i 
He did oppoſe his foe: ' 8 


And with ſuch ſober aud manctonGs); : 16d i; 
3g He. 
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He did behave his anger ere twas ſpent, 
As if he had but prov'd an argument. 

1 Sen. You undergo too ſttict a Paradox, 
tiring: to make an ugly Deed look fair: 
Your words have took ſuch pains, as if they labour d 
To bring Man- ſlaughter into form, ſet quarrelling 
Upon the head of valour; which, indeed, 

Is valour mis-begot, and came into the world 
When ſects and factions were but newly born. 
He's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 
The worſt that man can breathe, and make his wrongs 
His out- ſides, wear them like his raiment,, careleſly, 
And ner prefer his injuries to his heart, 
To bring it into danges,. 
If wrongs beevils, and inforce us kill; 
What foily *tis to hazard lite for ill: 
Alc. My lord, 
1 Sen. You cannot make groſs fins look clear, 
It is not valour to revenge, but bear. 
Alc. My lords, then, under favour, pardon me, 
If I ſpeak like a Captain. 
Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to battel, 
Aud not endure all threatnings, ſleep upon t, 
And let the foes quietly cut their throats, 
Without repugnancy? but if tbere be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad? why then, ſure, women are more wn RED 


That ſtay at home, if bearing carry it; 


The aſs, more than the lion 3 and the fellovr, e 
Loaden with irons, wiſer than the judge 
If wiſdom be in ſuff ring. Oh e V niv2 1 
As you are great, be pitifully good: 91 A of 
Who cannot condemn Raſhneſs in cold blood? 210 
To kill, I grant, is ſin's extreameſt guſt, - t = 2 
But, in defence, by mercy, tis moſt * 
To be in anger is impiety: Woll dr 
But 3-4 is man, that 1 1s not angry 9611 O 


\ 
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Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sen, You breathe in vain, 

Alc. la vain? his Service done 
At Lacedemon, and Byzanimm, 

Vere a ſufficient briber for his life. 

3 Sen, What's that? 

Alc. 1 fay, my lords, h'as done fair ſervices 
And lain in battle many of your enemies; 

How full of valour did he bear himſelf 
In the laſt Conflict, and made plenteous wounds? 

2 Sen, He has made too much plenty with'em, 
He's a ſworn rioter ; he has a fin- 

That often drowns him, and takes valour priſoner, 
Were there no foes, that were enough alone 
To overcome him. In that beaſtly fury 

He has been known to commit outrages, 

And cheriſh factions. Tis inferr'd to us, 

His days are foul, and his Drink dangerous. 

1 Sen, He dies. 

Alc. Hard fate! he might have died in War. 
My lords, if not for any parts in him, 
(Though his right arm might purchaſe his own time, 

And be in debt to none;) yet more to move you, 
Take my Deſerts to his, and join em both. 
And for I know, your reverend ages love 
Security, I'll pawn my victories, 

My Honours to you, on his good returns. 

If by this crime he owes the law his life, 

Why let the war receive 't in valiant gore; 

For law is ſtrict, and war is nothing more. 

1 Sen, We are for law, he dies, urge it no moe, 1 
Da height of our diſpleaſure: friend, or brother, 1 
He forfeits his own blood, that ſpills another. ed 9% 

Alc, Muſt it be fo? it muſt not be AO] 
My lords, Ido befeech you, know me. 12 ud 

2 Sen, HOW | gar 14.20 

Al. ho me to your rememlrances, GEE a, DAVE Ute 

der 3. Sen. 


1 
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1.4 Sen. What —- 7 

Alc, 1 cannot think, -but your. -age hath forgot me; 
It could not elſe be, I ſhould prove ſo baſe,” | + 
To ſue, and be deny'd ſuch common ' rea 
wy wounds ake at bu. blu! 

1 Sen. Do you dare our in (nem did 
ri in few words; but ſpacious in bet, 1 
We baniſh thee for ever, q 
Ac. Baniſh me! 

Baniſh your Dotage, baniſhUſury, 
That make the Senate ugly. 

1 Sen. If, after two days ſhine, Athens contain: then; 
Anad our weightier judgment. | 
And, (not to ſwell our ſpirit,) y 1 
He ſhall be executed preſently. [ Exeunt, 

Alc. Gods keep you old enough, that you my live 
Only in bone, that none may look on you! 

I'm worſe than mad: I have kept back their foes, 
While they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin upon large intereſt; I my ſelt, 
Rich only in large hurts. —— All thoſe, for this? 
Is this the balſam that the ufuring ſenate 18 
Pours into Captains wounds? ha! Baniſnment? 

It comes not ill: I hate not to be baniſſt, 

It is a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury, 

That I may ſtrike at Athens. I'll cheer up 

My diſcontented troops, and lay for hearts. 

Tis honour: with moſt lands to be at odd? 
Soldiers as little ſhould brook :: — = Gods, | bean 


ens NR —— M. 1 85 a 

Tons Ho gn ms! 1b VOY b 010121 J 16d) 3 

Enters drvers \Sepators,” at ſe vera dt 

1 Sen. The good time of the dag to yoo; Sitte 

2 Sen. I alſo wig it to νν I think this kovovrible 
4 lord: did bur wry} us it his other day. 

n Upon That were tay thoughts tiring,/ when we 

rk” encountted, 
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encountred, I hope, it is not fo lo with debe 


made it ſeem in the tryal of his ſeveral friends. 
2 Sen. It ſhould not be, by the Nee mn his new 
feaſting. ' N 1 0 


1 Sen. I fiould think Þ: he hath ſent me an 10 
inviting, which many my near occafions did urge me to 
put off: but he hath conjurd me l thend, and T 
muſt needs appear. 987 fel 9 W 

2. Sen, In like manner was I in debt to my importunate 
buſineſs; but he would not hear my excuſe.” I am forry, 
when he ſent to borrow of me, that my proviſion was out. 

r Sen. Tam ſick of that grief too, as 1 underſtand how 
all things go. 

2 Sen. Every man here's fo. | what woukl he have 
borrow?d of you? 

1 Sen, A thouſand pieces. 

2 Sen, A thouſand pieces! 
I 1 Saw, What of you? 
3 Sen. He ſent to me, Sit here be comes: 
Enter Timon and attendants, 

Tim, With all voy! heart, gentlemen both—and Rove 
fare you? 

1 Sen, Ever at the beſt, hearing: well of your lordſhip.” 

2 Sen, The Swallow nne more williogly; 
than we your lordſhip. © „ 106% £ 

Tim. Nor more willingly leaves winter: ſuch fanimets 
birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not recom* 
penſe this long ſtay: feaſt your ears with the muſick a 
while; if they will fare ſo har ſſily as on the trumpets ſound: 
we ſhall to't preſently. 

1 Sen. I hope, it remains not unkiadly with your lord- 
ſhip, that I return d you an empty meſſenger: 

Tim, O Sir, let it not trouble you. erh 2434 

2 Sen. My noble lord: of to Imi booy T d 

Im. Als, my good fiendp whit hike?” II's J 
fe Banquet FEVRTY. 
, 286: Moſt: honourable PLD vet Tek of ame, 
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that when your lordſhip t'other day ſent to me, I was ſo 
unfortunate a beggar, | | 
Tim. Think not on't, Sir. 
2 Sen, If you had ſent but two hours before —— 
Tim, Let-it not cumber your better remembrance, 
Come, bring in all together, | 
2 Sen, All cover'd diſhes! 
1 Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant you. | 
3 Sen. Doubt not that, if mony and the ſeaſon can yieldit, 
1 Sex, How do you? what's the news? 
3 Sen. Alcibiades is baniſh'd: hear you of it? 
Both, Alcibiades baniſh'd! ; 
3 Sen. *Tis ſo, be ſure of it. 
1 Sen. How? how? 
2 Sen, I pray you, upon what? | 
Tim. My wotthy friends, will you draw near? 
3 Sen, III tell ye more anon, Here's a noble feaſt tos 
ward. g Shs 
2 Sen, This is the old man fill, 
3 Sen, Will't hold? will't hold? 
2 Sen. It does, but time will, and ſfo—— 
3 Sen, I do conceive. hp Bo Gr and 
Tim. Each man to his ſtool, with that ſpur as he woult 
to the lip of his miſtreſs: your diet ſhall be in all places 
alike. Make not a city-feaſt of it, to let the meat cool ere 
we can agree upon the firſt place, Sit, fit, 
The Gods require our thanks. hacer 
d great Benefactors, ſprinkle our ſociety with thankfulneſs. 
For your own gifts make your ſelves prais d: but oe 
to give, leſt your Deities be deſpiſed. Lend to each man enough, 
that one need not lend to another. For were your Godhends to 
borrow of men, men would forſake the Gods. Male the meat 


beloved, more than the man that gives iz. Let no aſſembiy of 
twenty be without a ſcore of villains, If there ſit twelve” 


women at the table, let a dozen of them be as they are. 
The reſt of your fees, O Gods, the ſenators of Athens, rogether 
with the common lag of people, what is aniifs in them. you Gods, 


male 


% aces io coin is 
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make ſuitable for deſtrucion. For theſe my friends —— as 
they are to me nothing, ſo in nothing bleſs them, and to nothing 
are they welcome. 

Uncover, dogs, and lap. 

Some ſpeak. What does his lordſhip mean? 

Some other, I know not. 

Tim, May you a better feaſt never behold, r 
You knot of mouth- friends: ſmoke, end lukewarm water 
Is your perfection. This is Timor's laſt; 

Who ſtuck and ſpangled you with flatteries, 

Waſhes it off, and ſprinkles in your faces 

Your reaking villany. Live loath'd, and long, 

Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted Parafites, 

Courteous deſtroyers, affable wolves, meek bears, 

You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time-flies, 

Cap-and-knee ſlaves, vapors, and minute-jacks, 

Of man and beaſt the infinite malady 

Cruſt you quite o'et!—— What, doſt thou go? 

Soft, take thy phylick firſt—— thou ioo and thou 
[ Throwing the diſhes at them, and drives em outs 

Stay, I will lend thee mony, borrow none. 2 

What! all in motion? henceforth be no feaſt, 

Whereat a villain's not a welcome gueſt. _ 

Burn Houſe, ſink Athens, henceforth hated be . 

Of Iimon, man, and all humanity! _ I xExie. 

Re- enter Senators. 5 | 

1 Sen. How now, my lords? 

2 Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timon's fury! 

2 Sen. Pſhat. did you ſee my cap? | 

4 Sen, Ive loſt my gown, _ "0 SY 

1 Sen. He's but a mad lord, and nought but humour 
ſways him. He gave me à jewel th' other day, and I 
now he has beat it out of my cap. Did you ſee my 

2 Sen. Did you ſes. my cp? 
nee wh ed © Ld ns . De at 

4 Stn, Here lies my gown... . 13IT 10 un Ned Aue 
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1 Sen. Let's make no ſtay. N 

2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. 

3 Sen. I feet upon my bones, 

4 Sen, One day he gives us (ones next day ones 
| nar 


* . — 3 — 


A CT IV. 
SCE NE, Without the walls of Athens. 


Enter Timon. 


ET me look back upon thee, O thou Wall, 
That girdleſt in thoſe wolves! dive in the earth, 
And fence not Athens! Matrons, turn incontinent ; 
Obedience fail in children; ſlaves and fools 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate from the bench, 
And miniſter in their ſteads: To general filths 
Convert o'th' inſtant, green Virginity! 
Dot in your parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold faſt; 
Rather than render 'back, out with your knives, | 
And cut your truſters throats. ' Bound fervants, ſteal; 
Large handed robbers your grave maſters are, 
And pill by law. Maid, to thy maſter's bed; 
Thy miſtreſs is o'th' brothel. Son of ſixteen, 
Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping fire, 
And with it beat his brains out! Fear and Piety, 
Religion to the Gods, peace, juſtice, truth, * 
Domeſtick awe, night=reſt, and neighbourhood, 
Inſtruction, manners, my ſteries and trades, 
Degrees, obſervances, cuſtoms and laws, 
Decline to your confounding contraries! : 
And yet Confouſion live! Flagues, incident to mens 4 
Vour potent and infectious fevers heap © © T 
Oa Athens, ripe for ſtroke ! Thou cold Sciatica, | 
Cripple our ſenators, that their limbs may halt 
As lamely as their manners. Luſt and Liberty . 


Creep in the minds and *raarrows:6f our youth, * - 
* 


* * Ai. 


* 
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That *gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive, 
And drown themſelves in riot! Itches, Blains, 
Sow all th' Athenian boſoms, and their Crop 
Be general Leproſie: breath infect breath, 
bat their ſociety (as their friendſhip) may 
Be meerly poiſon. Nothing I'll bear from thee, 
But nakedneſs, thou deteſtable 'town! _ 
Take thou that too, with multiplying banns : 
Timon will to the Woods, where he ſhall find 
Th' unkindeft beaſt much kinder than mankind, 
The Gods confound (hear-me, ye good Gods all) 
Th' Athenians both within and out that wall; 
And grant, as Iimon .grows,. his hate may grow, 
To the whole Race of Mankiad, high and low! (Exit. 


S C E N E N 5 to Timon Houſe, 
Enter Flavius, with two or three ſervants.” 


1 Ser, Hear you, good maſter ſteward, where our maſter? 
Are we undone, caſt off, nothing remaining? 
Flav. Alack, my fellows, what ſhould I fay to you? 
Let me. be recorded: by. the FSI Gods, 
I am as poor as you. 
1 Ser. Such.a Houſe broke! N 
So *. 4 maſter faln! all gone! and not 
One friend to take his fortune by che arm, 
And go along, with bim? Een aol 
2 Ser. As we do turn gur becks i WS feet cl 
From. our companion, thrown into bis rare, mal 
So his familiars ta,his buried fortuns pf 
Sink all away; leave their falſe vo.] with, him, 
Like. me! deere eee Poor ſel . _ 
A dedicated begpax.ta the air. bas 105109 wo? 
With, his diſeaſe. ot. all unnd pt sah. oo 
Walks, like Lontempta Hlogs.t leg (ut, flows." 
ranch. | Euter ot her ſer ant. 28 None 2A 
Fla. all. e eee IPA 9 
1 3 Sor. 
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3 Ser. Vet do our hearts wear Timon's livery, 
Phar fee I by our faces; we are fellows till, 
Serving alike in ſorrow. Leak d is our bark, 
And we, poor mates, ſtand on the dying deck, 
Hearing the ſurges threat: we muſt all part 
Into the ſea of air, 
Fla. Good fellows all, 
The lateſt of my wealth I'll ſhare amongſt you. 
Where-ever we ſhall meet, for Timen's ſake, 
Let's yet be fellows: ſhake our heads, and fay, 
(As *twere a knell unto our maſter's fortunes) 
We have ſeen better days. Let each take fome; 
I; Nay, put out all your hands; not one wofd more, 
„ Thus part we rich in ſorrow, parting ac 
[ He gives them mony; they embrace, and part ſeveral 
Ways, 
Oh, the fierce wretchedneſs that glory brings us! 
Who would not wiſh to be from wealth. exempt, - 
11 Since riches point to miſery and contempt ? 
1 Who'd be ſo mock'd with glory, as to live 
7 But in a dream of friendſhip? 
To have his Pomp, and all what State compounds; 
But only painted, like his varniſh'd friends! a 
Poor honeſt lord]! brought low by his own beart, 
. Undone by goodneſs: ſtrange unuſual blood, 
When man's worlt fin is, he does too much good, 
Who then dares to be half ſo kind again? 
For bounty, that makes Gods, does ſtil! mar wen, 
My deareſt lord, bleſt to be moſt accurs d, | 
Rich only to be wretched; thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflictions. Alas, kind lord: 
He's flung in rage from this ungrateful Seat 
Of monſtrous friends: nor has he with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command "a 
I'll follow, and enquire him out, 
I'll ever ſerve his mind with 1 my y beſt will ä 
Whbilt 1 have 86 Inn be bis Steward fill. Ext: 
| " SCENKE, 
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Enter Timon. 
Tim. O bleſſed, breeding Sun, draw from the earth 
Rotten humidity: below thy fiſtzr's orb 
Infe& the air. Twinn'd brothers of one womb, 
Whoſe procreation, re ſidence, and birth 
Scarce is dividant, touch with ſeveral fortunes; 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer. Not ev'n nature, 
To whom all ſores lay ſiege, can bear great fortune 
But by contempt of nature, 
Raiſe me this beggar, and denude that lord, 
The ſenator ſhall bear contempt hereditary, 
The beggar native honour: 
It is the Paſture lards the Weather's ſides, 
The Want that makes him lean. Who dares, who hes 
In purity ot manhood ſtand upright, 
And ſay, this man's a flatterer? if one be, 
So are they all, for eycry greeze of fortune 
Is ſmooth'd by that below. The learned pate 
Ducks to rhe golden fool: All is oblique; _ 
There's nothing level in our curſed natures, 
But direct vilany. Then be abhorr'd, _ 
All feaſts, ſocieties, and throngs of men! 
His Semblable, yea himſelf, Timon diſdainge——m—_—_ 
Deſtruction phang mankind! Earth, yield me roots! 
[Digging the earth, 
Who ſeeks for better of thee, ſawce his palate 
With thy moſt operant poiſon !— What is here? 
Gold? yellow, glittering, precious gold? 
No, Gods, I am no idle yotariſt, 


Roots, you clear heav'os! thus much of this will 7 


Black, — Foul, fair; wrong, right; 

Baſe, noble; old, young; coward, valiant. 

You Gods! why this? what this? you Gods! why, this 
Will lug your prieſts and ſervants from y our ſides: 


Pluck ſtout mens pilows from below th 2 | 
Tis yelow flave | FO 
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Will knit and break Religions; bleſs th accurs'd; 


Make - the hoar leprofie ador'd; place thieves, 


And give them title, knee, and approbation, 

With ſenators on the bench: this is it, 

That makes the wappen'd widow wed agiin; 

She, whom the ſpittle-houſe and ulcerous ſores 

Would caſt the gorge at, this embalms and ſpices | 

To th' April day again. Come, damned earth. 

Thou common whore of mankind, that putt'ſt odds 

Among the ront of nations, 1 will make thee 

Do thy right nature. ¶ March afar off. Ha, à drum? 
—--- thou'rt quick, 

But yet 1'il bury thee————thov'k go, (ſtrong thief) 

When gouty keepers of thee cannot ſtand. 

Nay, ſtay thou out for earneſt, [ Keeping ſome gold, 
Enter Alcibiades with drum and fife in warlite manner, 
and Phrynia and Timandra, 

Alc, What art thou there? ſpeak. 
Tim, A beaſt, as thou art. Cankers gnaw thy heart, 
For ſhewing me again the eyes of man! 
Alc. What is thy name? is man fo bateful to thee, 


That art thy ſelf a man? 


Tim, I am Miſanthropos, and hate mankind; 
For thy part, I do wifh thou wert a dog, 
That I might love thee ſomething. 

Alc. 1 know thee well: 


But in thy fortunes am unlearn'd, and range. 


Tim. I know thee too, and more than that I know thee, 
I not defire to know, Follow thy drum, 
With man's blood paint the ground; gules, gules;.—— 
Religious Canons, civil Laws are cruel; : 


Then what ſhould War be? this fell whore of thine 
Hath in her more deſtruction than thy ſword, 
. For all her cherubin look. 


Phry. Thy lips rot off! 
Tim. I will not Kiſs thee, then the Rot returns 


| To thine own lips again. 
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Alc, How came the noble Timer to this change? 
Tim, As the moon does, by wanting light to give: 

But then renew I could not, like the moon; 

There were no Suns to borrow of. 

Ale, Noble Timer, what friendſhip may I do thee? 

Tim. None, but to maintain my opinion. 

Ale. What is it, Timon? . 

Tim, Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform none, Iftheu 
wilt not promiſe, the Gods plaguethee, for thou art a man: 
if thou doft perform, cenfound thee, for thou art a man! 

Alc. Vve heard in ſome ſort of thy miſeries. 

Tm. Thou {aw'ſt them when 1 had proſperity. 

Alc, I fee them now, then was a bleſſed time. 

Tim, As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 

Timan. Is this th' Athenian minion, whom the world 
Voic'd ſo regardfully? 
Tim, Art thou Timandra ? 

Timan. Yes, 

Tim. Be a whore ſtill: they love thee not, that uſe thee, 

Give them diſeaſes, leaving with thee their luſt; 

Make uſe of thy ſalt hours, ſeaſon the ſlaves | 

For tubs and baths, bring down the roſe-cheek'd youth 

To th' Tub-faſt, and the diet. 

Iman. Hang thee, monſter! 
Alc. Pardon him, ſweet Timandra, for his wits 

Are drown'd and loſt in his calamities. | 

I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 

The want whereof doth daily Make revolt 

In my penurious band. I heard and griev'd, 

How curled Athens, mindleſs of thy worth, 

Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour. ſlates,” 

But for thy ſword and fortune, trod upon hem 
Tim, I pr'ythee, beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
Alc. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Tiwon. 
Tim. How doſt thou pity him, whom an doſt trouble? 

Tad rather be alone. 

Alc. Why, fare thee well, NN ws" 4 

Here's gold for thee. | 


Tims, 
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Tim, Keep it, I cannot eat it. 
Ale. When I have laid proud Athens on a hep 
Tim, War'ſt thou 'gainſt Athens! 
Ale, Ay, Timon, and have cauſe. 
N. The Gods confound them all then in thy Conqueſt, 
And, aftcr Thee, when thou haſt conquered! 
Ale. Why me, Timon? 
Tim, Thit by killing of villains 
Thou waſt born to conquer my Country. 
Put up thy gold. Go on, here's gold, go on; 
Be as a planetary p'ague, when Fove 
Will o'er ſame high-vic'd city hang his poiſon 
In the ſick air: Let not thy ſword skip one, 
Pity not honour'd age for his white beard, 
He is an Ulurer, Strike me the matron, 
It is her habit only that is honeſt, 
Her ſelt's a bawd, Let not the virgin's cheek 
Make ſoft thy trenchant ſword ; for thoſe milk paps, 
That through the window-lawn bore at mens eyes, 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ; 
Set them down horrible traicors. Spare not the babe, 
Whoſe dimpled ſmiles from fools exhauſt their mercy; 
Think it a baſtard, whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronoune'd thy throat ſhall cut, 
And mince it ſans remorſe. Swear againſt objects, 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes; 
Whoſe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes, 
Nor light of prieſt in holy veſtments bleeding, 
Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy ſoldiers, 
Make large confuſion; and thy fury ſpent, 
C »afounded be thy ſelf! Speak not, be gone. 
£lc. Baſt thou gold yet ? 
I'll take the gold thou giv'it me, not thy counſel. 
- Tim. Doſt thou, or doſt thou not, heav'n's curſe upon 
thee! 
Both. Give us ſome aold, good Timen : haſt thou more? 
Tim. Enough to make a whore forſwear her trade, 
And te make whole a bawd. Hold up, you ſluts, 


Your 
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Your aprons mountant; you're not othable, 
Although, I know, you'll (wear; terribly ſwear 
Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to heavenly agues, 
Th' immortal Gods that hear you, Spare your oaths: 
Pl! truſt ro your conditions, be whores (till, 
And he whoſe pious breath ſeeks to convert you, 
Be ſtrong in whore, allure him, burn him up. 
Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoak, 
And be no turn-coats: yet may your pains {ix months 
Be quite contrary, Make falſe hair, and thatch 
Your poor thin roofs with burthens of the dead, 
(Some tbat were bang'd, no matter;—) 
Wear them, betray with them; and whore on (till, 
Paint till a horſe may mire upon your face; 
A pox of wrinkles! 
Both, Well, more gold what then? 
Believe, that we'll do any thing for gold. 
Tim, Conſumptions ſow 
In hollow bones of man, ſtrike their ſharp ſhins, 
And mar mens ſpurring. Crack the lawyer's voice, 
That he may never more falſe Title plead, 
Nor ſound his quillets ſhrilly. Hoar the Flamen. 
That ſcolds againſt the quality of fleſh, 
And not believes himſelf. Down with the noſe, 
Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away 
Of. him, that his particular to foreſee [ bald, 
Smells from the gen'ral weal. Make cur''d-pate ruffians 
And let the unſcarr'd braggarts of the war 
Derive ſome pain from you. Plague all; 
That your activity may defeat, and quell 
The ſource of all erection. There's more gold, 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you, 
And ditches grave you all! 
Both. More counſel with more mony, hoodies Timon, 
Tim, More whore, more miſchief, firſt; I've given you 


earneſt. [mon 

Ale, Strike up the drum tow'rds Athens; . J i- 
if 1 chrive well, III viſit thee gain. 1 3 
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Tim, If I hope well, Ill never ſee thee more. 

Als. I never did thee harm. 

Tim, Yes, Thou ſpok'ſt well of me. 

Alc, Call'ſt thou that harm? 

Tim. Men daily find it. Get thee hence, away. 
And take thy beagles with thee. 

Alc, We but offend him : ſtrike. 


Exeunt Alcibizd. Phryn. ard Timand. 
Tim. That Nature, being ſick of man's unkindneſs, 


Should yet be hungry! Common mother, thou 
Whoſe womb unmeaſurable, and infinite breaſt 


Teems, and feeds all; oh thou! whoſe ſelf- ſame mettle 


{Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is puf) 
gngenders the black toad, and adder blue, 
The gilded newt, and eyeleſs venom'd worm 
With all th' abhorred births below criſp heav'n, 
Whereon Hyperion's quickning fire doth ſhine; 
Yield him, who all thy human ſons does hate, 
From forth thy plenteous boſom, one poor root! 
Enſear thy fertile and conceptious womb; 
Let it no more bring out ingrateful man. 
Go great with tygers, dragons, wolyes and bears, 
Teem with new monſters, whom thy upward face 
Hath to the marbled manſion all above 
Never prelented——— ©, a root -— dear thanks! 
Dry up thy marrows, veins, and plough-torn leas, 
Wherecof ingrateful man with liqu' iſh draughts, 
And morſels unctuous, greaſes his pure mind, 
That from it all conſideration ſlips. 
Enter Apemantus, 

More man? plague, plague! 

Apem, 1 was directed hither. Men report, 


a Thou doſt affe&t my manners, and doſt uſe them. 
Tim; Tis then, becauſe thou doſt not keep a dog 


Whom 1 would imitate; conſumprion catch thee ! + 


Apem, This is in thee a nature but affected, 
A poor unmauly melancholy, ſprung 


- Fcomehange of fortune, Why this mw this place? 


This 
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This ſlave- like habit, and theſe looks of care? 

Thy flatt'rers yet wear ſilk, drink wine, lie ſoft ; 

Hug their diſeas'd perfumes, and have forgot 

That ever Timon was. Shume not theſe Weeds, 

By putting on rhe cunning of a carper, 

Be thou a flitt'rer now, and ſeek to thrive 

By that which has undone thee; hinge thy knee, 

And let his very breath whom thou'lt obſerve 

Blow off thy cap; praiſe his moſt vicious firain, 

And call it excellent. Thou waſt told thus: 

Thou gav'ſt thine ears, like tapſters. that bid welcome 

To knaves, and all approachers: Tis moſt juſt 

That thou turn raſcal: hadſt thou wealth 2gan, 

Raſcals ſhou!d have't. Do not aſſume my Likeneſs. 
Tim. Were | like thee, I'd throw away my felt. 
Adem. Thou'ſt caſt away thy ſelf, being lee thy ſelt. 

So long a mad-man, now a fool, Whar, thiak'ſt thou, 

That the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, 

Will put thy fhirt on warm? will theſe moiſt trees 

That have out: liv'd the eagle, page thy heels, 

And skip when thou point'ſt out? will the cold brook, 

Candied with ice, cawdle thy morning taſte 

To cure thy o'er-night's ſurfeit? Call the creatures, 

Whoſe naked natures live in all the ſpight 

Of wreakful heav'n, vrhoſe bare unhouſed trunks, 

To the conflicting elements expos'd, 

Anſwer meer nature;. bid them flatter thee; 

Oh! thou ſhalt find 
Tim, A fool of thee; depart, 

Apem, ] love thee better now, than e'er I did. 
Tim, I hate thee worſe, 

Apem, Why? 

Tim. Thou flatt'reſt miſery, 

Apem. I flatter not; but ſay, thou art a caytiff, 
Tim, Why doſt thou ſeek me out? 

Apem. To vex thee. 

Tim. Always a villain's office, or a fool's. 
Doſt pleaſe thy ſelf in't? : | 

Apem. Ay. . >; i Tim. 
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Tim, What! a knave too? 
Apem. If thou didſt put this ſowre cold habit on 
To c:ſtigate tby pride, twere well; but thou 
Doſt it enforcedly: thou'dſt Courtier be, 
Wert thou not Beggar. Willing miſery 
Our-lives in certain pomp; is crown'd before: 
The one is filling ſtill, never compleat, 
The other, at bigh wiſh: Beſt ſtates contentleſs, 
Have a diſtracted and moſt wretched being: 
Worſe than the worſt, content, | 
Thou ſhould'ſt defire to die, being miſerable. 
Tim, Not by his breath, that is more miſerable; 
Thou art a ſlave, whom fortune's tender arm 
With favour never claſpt; but bred a dog. 
Hadſt thou, like us, from our firſt ſwath proceeded 
Through ſweet degrees that this brief world affords, 
To ſuch, as may the paſſive drugs of it 
Freely command; thou wouldſt have plung'd thy ſelf 
In general riot, melted down thy youth 
In different beds of luſt, and never learn'd 
The icy precepts of reſpect, but followed 
The ſugar'd game before thee, But my ſelf, 
Who had the world as my confectioniry, 
he mouths, the tongues, the eyes, the hearts of men 
At duty, more than | could frame employments; 
That numterleſs upon me ſtuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak; have with one winter's bruſh 
Fall'n from their boughs, and left me open, bare 
For every ſtorm that blows, I to bear this, 
That never knew but better, is ſome burthen. 
Thy nature did commence in ſuff rance, time 
Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhou!d'ſt thou hate men? 
They never flatter'd thee, What haſt thou given? | 
If thou wile curſe, thy father, that poor rag, 
Muſt be thy ſubject; who in ſpight put ſtuff 
To ſome ſhe-beggar, and compounded thee 
Poor rogue hereditary, Hence! be gone — 
If thou hadſt not been born the worſt of men, 
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Thou hadſt been knave and flatterer, 
Apem. Art thou proud yet ? 
Tim. Ay, that I am not thee. 
Apem. I, that I was go prodigal. 
Tim. I, that I am one now. 
Were all the wealth 1 have, ſhut up inthe e, 
I'd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone 
That the whole life of Athens were in this! 
Thus would | eat it. [ Eating à root. 
Apem, Here, I will mend thy feaſt. 
Tim. Firſt mend my company, take away thy ſelf. 
Adem. So 1 hall mend my own, by th' lack of thine. 
Tim. Tis not well mended fo, it is but botcht; 
If not, I would it were. ; 
Apem. What wouldſt thou have to Athens? 
Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind; if thou wilt, 
Tell them there, I have gold; look, ſo I have. 
Apem. Here is no uſe for gold. 
Im. The beſt and trueſt: 
For here it ſleeps, and does no hired harm, 
Apem. Where ly'ſt o' nights, Timon ? 
Tir. Under that's above me. 
Where feed'ſt thou o' days, Apemant us 


Apem. Where my ſtomach finds meat; or, rather, where 


I ext it. = 

Tim. Would poiſon were obedient, and knew wy 
mind! 

Apem. Where wouldſt thou ſend it? 

Tim. To ſawce thy diſhes. 

Adem. The middle of humanity thou never kneweſt, but 
the extremity of both ends, When thou waſt in thy gilt, 
and thy perfume, they mockt thee for too much curio- 
ſity; in thy rags thou knoweſt none, but art deſpis'd for 
the contrary . There's a medlar for thee, eat it. 

Tim. On what I hate, I feed not. 

Apes, Doſt hate a medlar ? 

Tim. Ay, though it look like thee. | 

Abem. An th hadſt bated medlers ſooner, thou ſhouldſt 


C 4 have 
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have loved thy ſelf better now. What man didſt thou ever 


know unthrift, that was beloved after his means? 


Tim, Who, without thoſe means thou talk'ſt of, didſt 
thou ever know beloved? ; | 


Atem. My ſelf. 
Tim, I underſtand thee, thon hadſt 1 means to keep 
a dog. 


Apem. What things in the world canſt thou neareſt com- 
pare to thy flatterers? 

Tim. Women neareſt; but men, men are the things 
themſelves, What wouldſt thou do with the world, Ape- 
mantus, it it lay in thy power? 

Apem, Give it the beaſts, to be rid of the men. ; 

Tim, Wouldſt thou have thy ſelf fall in the confuſion 
of men, or remain a beaſt with the beaſts? | 

Apem. Ay. Timon. 

Tim. A beaſily ambition, which the Gods grant thee 
t'attain to! If thou wert a lion, the fox would beguile 
thee; if thou wert the lamb, the fox would eat thee; it 
thou wert the fox, the lion would ſuſpect thee, when, per- 
adventure, thou wert accus'd by the aſs; if thou wert the 
als, thy dulneſs would torment thee; and till thou li dſt 
but as a breakfaſt to the wolf, If thou wert the wolf, thy 

greedineſs would afflict thee; and oft thou ſhouldſt hazard 
: thy life for thy dinner. Wert thou the unicorn, pride and 
| wrath would confound thee, and make thine own ſelf the 
1 conqueſt of thy fury. Wert thou a bear, thou wouldſt be 
+$ | kilbd by the horſe; wert thou a horſe, thou wouldſt be 
=. ſeized by the leopard; wert thou a leopard, thou wert 
german to the lion, and the ſpots of thy kindred were 
jurors on thy life. All thy ſafety were remotion, and thy 
W defence abſence. . What beaſt couldſt thou be; that were 
12 not ſubject to a beaſt? and what a beaſt art thou already, 
and ſeeſt not thy loſs in transformation! 

Adem. If thou couldſt pleaſe me with ſpeaking to me, 
thou might'ſt have hit upon it here. The Commonwealth 
of Athens is become a foreſt of beaſts. 

Um. How has the aſs broke the wall, that thou art out 
of the city? _ 
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Apem. Vonder comes a Poet, and a Painter, The Plague 
of Company light upon thee! I will fear to catch it, and 
give way. When I know not what elſe to do, I'll ſee thee 

in, 

Tim. When there is nothing living but thee, thou ſhalt be 
welcome, 

I had rather be a Beggar's dog, than Apemantus. 
Apem. Thou art the Cap of all the fools alive. 
Tim. Would thou wert clean enough to ſpit upon, 
A plague on thee ! 
's Apers. Thou art too bad to curſe, 
— Tim. All villains, that do ſtand by thee, are pure. 
Apem. There is no leproſie but what thou ſpeak'ſt. 
Tim. If I name thee ,------ I'll beat thee ; but I ſhould 
1 infect my hands. 

Apem, I would my tongue could rot them off! 

Tim. Away, thou iſſue of a mangy dog 
Choler does kill me, that thou art alive : 

I ſwoon to ſee thee, 

Adem. Would thou wouldſt burſt ' 

Tim. Away, thou tedious rogue, I am N I ſhall loſe 
a ſtone by thee. 

Apem. Beaſt! 

Tim. Slave ! 

Apem. Toad ! 

Tim. Rogue rogue! rogue 

[ Apem. retreats W As going 
T am fick of this falſe world, and will love nought 
But ev'n the meer neceſlities upon it. 
Then, Timon, preſently prepare thy grave; 
Lie where the light foam of the ſea may beat 
Thy grave · ſtone daily: make thine epitaph; 
That death in me at others lives may laugh. 
O thou ſweet King- killer, and dear divorce 

Looking on the gold, 

*Twixt natural ſon and fire! thou bright defiler 25 
Of Hymen's pureſt bed! thou valiant Mar-! 


Thou ever young, freſh, lov'd and delicate wooer, 
C 5 | Whoſe 
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Whoſe bluſh goth thaw the conſecrated ſnow. 
That lies on Dian's lap! thou viſible God, 
I hat ſouldreſt cloſe impoſſibilities, 
And mak'ſt them kiſs ! that ſpeak'ſt with every tongue, 
To every purpoſe ! Oh, thou Touch of hearts! 
Think, thy ſlare man rebels; and by thy virtue 
S-t them into confounc ing odds, that beaſts 
Miy have the world in empire, 
Apem. Would 'twere ſo, 
But not till I am dead! Vil ſay, thou haſt gold: 
Thou wilt be throng'd to ſhortly. 

Tim. Throng'd to ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim, Thy back, I pr'ythee.------- 

Apem. Live, and love thy miſery ! 

Tim, Long live ſo, and ſo die. I am quit. | 

Adem. Mo things like men----- Fat, Timon, and abhor 
them, Exit Apem. 
Enter Thieves. 

1 Thief. Where ſhould he have this gold? It is ſome 
poor fragment, ſome {lender ort of his remainder : the 
meer want of gold, and the falling off of friends, drove 
him into this melancholy. 

2 Thief. It is nois'd, he hath a maſs of treaſure. 

3 Thief. Let us make the aſſay upon him; if he care 
not for'r, he will ſupply us eaſily: if he covetouſly reſerve 
it, how ſhall's get it? 

2 Thief. True; for he bears it nag about him; tis hid. 

1 Thief. Is not this he? it 

All. Where ? 

2 Thief. Tis bis deſcription, 

3 Thief. He; I know tym. 

All. Save thee, Timon, 

Tim. Now, thieves. 

All. Soldiers ; not thieves. 

Jim. Both too, and womens ſons, 


All, We are not thieves, but men that much do want. 
Tim. 
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Tim. Your greateſt want is, you want much of meet. 
Why ſhould you want? behold, the earth bath rocts, 
Within this mile break forth an hundred ſprir gs; 

The oaks bear maſts, the briers ſcarlet hips : 
The bounteaus huſwiſe nature on each buſh 
Lays her full meſs before you. Want? why want? 

1 Thief, We cannot live on graſs, on berries, water, 
As beaſts, and birds, and fiſhes. 

Tim. Nor on the beaſts themſelves, the birds and fiſhes 5 
You muſt eat men. Yet thanks I muſt you con, 
That you are thieves profeſt ; that you work not 
In holier ſhapes ; for there is boundleſs theft 
In limited profeſſions, Raſcals, thieves, 

Here's gold. Go, ſuck the ſubtle blood o'th' grape, 
Till the high fever ſeeth your blood to froth, 
And fo ſcape hanging, Truft not the phyſician, 
His antidotes are poiſon, and he ſlays 
More than you rob. Take wealth, and live together. 
Do villany, do, fince you profeſs to do'r, | 
Like workmen ; Ill example you with thievery, 
The Sun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vaſt Sea. The Moon's an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the Sun. 
The Sca's a thief, whole liquid ſurge reſolves J 
The Mounds into ſalt tears. The earth's a thief, 
That feeds and breeds by a compoſture ſtoln 
From gen'ral excrements : each thing's a thief, 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
ö Have uncheck'd thieft. Love not your ſelves, away, 
Rob one another, there's more gold; cut throats; 
All that you meet are thieves : to Athens go, 
Break open ſhops, for nothing can you ſteal 
But thie ves do loſe it: ſteal not leſs for what - 
I give, and gold confound you howſoever ! Amen, [Exie. 
3 Thief. Was almoſt charm'd me from my profeſſion, 
by perſwading me to it. 
r Thief. *Tis in the malice of mankind, that he thus ad- 
viſes us; not to have us thrive in our myſtery, 


ok 2 Thief, 


— 


— — — 
- - 


6o Timon f ATHENS. 
2 Thief. I'll believe him as an enemy; and give over my 


1 Thief, Let us firſt fee peace in Athens ; [ trade, 

2 Thief. There is no time fo miferable, but a man may 

be true, Exeunt. 
ACT Ys 


S CE N E, the woods, and Timon's Cave, 


Enter Flavius. 


Flav. O A, you Gods ! 
ls yon deſpiſed and ruinous man my lord? 
Full of decay and failing ? oh monument 
And wonder of good deeds, evilly beſtow'd ! 
What change of honour deſp'rate want has made? 
What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, 
Who can bring nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends ? 
How rarely does it meet with this time's guiſe, 
When man was wiſht to love bis enemies: 
Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo 
Thoſe that would miſchiefme, than thoſe that do! 
H'as caught me in his eye, I will preſent 
My honeſt grief to him; and, as my lord, 
Still ſerve him with my life, My deareſt maſter ! 
Timon comes forward from his Cave. 
Tim, Away ! what art thou? 
Fla. Have you forgot me, Sir? 
Tim, Why doſt thou ask That? I have forgot all men. 
Then if thou granteſt that thou art a man, 
I bave forgot thee. | 
Ha. An honeſt ſervant. 
Tim. Then I know thee not : 
I ne'er had honeſt man about me, all 
I kept were knaves, to ſerve in meat to villains, 
F/a. The Gods are witneſs, 
Ne'er did poor ſte ward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you, {\thee, 
Tim, What, doſt thou weep? come nearer, then 1 love 
| JJ. Becauſe 
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Becauſe thou art a woman, and diſclaim'ft 

Flinty mankind; whoſe eyes do never give 

But or through luſt, or laughter, Pity's ſleeping; 
Strange times! that weep with laughing, not with weephhg, 


Fla. I beg of you to know me, good my lord, 
T'accept my grief, and whilſt this poor wealth laſts, 
To entertain me as your ſteward til], 

Tim, Had I a ſteward 
So true, fo juſt, and now ſo comfortable? 

It almoſt turns my dangerous nature wild. 
Let me behold thy face: ſurely, this man 

Was born of woman. 

Forgive my gen'ral and exceptleſs raſhnefs, 
Perpetual, ſober Gods! I do proclaim 

One honeſt man: miſtake me not, but one: 

No more, I pray; and he's a ſteward. 

How fain would I have hated all mankind, 

And thou redeem'ſt thy ſelf: but all, fave thee, 

I fell with curſes. 

Methinks, thou art more honeſt now, than wiſe; 
For, by oppreſſing and betraying me, 

Thou might' have ſooner got another ſervice: 
For many ſo arrive at ſecond maſters, 

Upon their firſt lord's neck. But tell me true,. 
(For I muſt ever doubt, though ne er ſo ſure) 

Is not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, 

A uſuring kindneſs, as rich men deal gifts, 
Expecting in return twenty for one? 

Fla. No, my moſt worthy maſter, (in whoſe breaſt 
Doubt and Suſpect, alas, are plac d too late,) 

You ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did has. 
Suſpect ſtill comes, where an eſtate is leaſt. 
That which I ſhew, heav'n knows, is meerly love, 
Duty, and Zeal, to your unmatched mind, 
Care of your food and living: and, believe it, 
For any benefit that -poinrs to me 
Either in hope, or preſent, I'd exchange | 
For this one wiſh, that you had power ad: wealth 


To 
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To requite me by making rich your elf, 
Tim. Look thee, tis ſo; thou ſingly honeſt man, 

Here, take; the Gods out of my miſery . 
Have {cnt thee treaſure, Go, live rich and happy: 

But thus condition'd; Thou ſhalt build from mem: 

Hate all, curſe all, ſhew charity to none 

But let the famiſht fleſn flide from the bone, 

Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to dogs 

What thou deny'ſt to men. Let priſons ſwallow em, 

Debts wither em; be men like blaſted woods, 

And may diſeaſes lick up their falſe bloods! 

And ſo farewel, and thrive. 
Fla, O, let me ſtay, and comfort you, my Maſter: 
Tim, If thou hat' curſes, 

Stay not, but fly, whilſt thou art bleſt and free; 

Ne er ſee thou man, and let me nee ſee thee, 

[ Exeunt ſeverally, 


Enter Poet and Painter. 

Pain, As I took note of the place, it can't be far where 
he abides. 

Poet, What's to be thought of him? does the rumour 
hold for true, that's he's ſo full of gold? 

Pain. Certain, Alcibiades reports it: Phrynia and Hman- 
dra had gold of him: he likewiſe enrich'd poor ſtragling 
ſoldiers with great quantity. *Tis (aid, he gave bis ſteward 
a mighty ſum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a tryal for 
his friends? 

Pain. Nothing elſe: you ſhall ſee him a palm i in Athens 
again, and flouriſh with the higheſt. Therefore, 'tis not 
amiſs we tender our loves to bim, in this ſuppos'd diſtreſs 
of his: it will ſhew honeſtly in us, and is very likely to 


bad our purpoſes with what they travel for, if it be a juſt 


and true report that goes of his Having. 

Poet. What have you now to preſent unto him? 

Pain, Nothing at this time but my viſitation; only I 
will promiſe him an excellent piece. 

Poet. I muſt ſerve him ſo too; tell him of an intent 


| that's s coming toward him, Pain, 


*Tis fit I meet them. 
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Pain. Good as the beſt: Promiſing is the very air o'th' 
time; it opens the eyes of expectation. Performance is 
ever the duller for his act, and, but in the plainer and fim- 
pler kind of people, the deed is quite out of uſe, To 
promiſe, is moſt courtly, and faſhionable; performance is 
a kind of will or teſtament, which argues a great ſickneſs 
in his judgment that makes it. | 

Re-enter Timon from his cave, unſeen. 

Tim. Excellent workman! thou canſt not paint a man 
fo bad as thy ſelf. | 

Poet, | am thinking, what I ſhall ſay I have provided for 
him: it muſt be a perſonating himſelf; a ſatyr againſt the 
ſoftneſs of proſperity, with a diſcovery of the infinite 
flatteries that follow youth and opulency. 

Tim. Muſt thou needs ſtand for a villain in thine own 
work? wilt thou whip thine own faults in other men? do 
ſo, I have gold for thee. 5 

Poet. Nay let's ſeek him. 

Then do we {in againſt our own eſtate, 
When we may profit meet, and come too late; 

Pain. True, | 

Foet. While the day ſerves, before black-corner'd night, 
Find what thou want'ſt, by free and offer'd light, 

Come, | 
Tim. I'll meet you at the turn ———— 
What a God's gold, that he is worſhipped 
In baſer temples, than where Swine do feed! 
Tis thou that rigg'ſt the bark, and plow'ſt the Wave, 
Settleſt admired rey'rence in a ſlave; 
To thee be Worſhip, and thy ſaints for aye 
Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey! 


oQ 


Poet. Hail! worthy Timon. 
Pain. Our late noble maſter. 
Tim, Have I once liv'd to ſee two honeſt men? 
Poet. Sir, having often of your bounty taſted, 
Hearing you were retined, your friends fal'n off, 
EEE HJ | Whoſe 
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| Whoſe thankleſs natures, oh abhorred ſpirits ! 
| Not all the whips of heav'n are wy enough — 
What! to you ! 
Whoſe ſtar- like nobleneſs gave life and influence 
To their whole being! I am rapt, and cannot 
Cover the monſtrous bulk of this iogratitude 
With any ſize of words. 
Tim. Let it go naked, men may ſee't the better: 
Vou that are honeſt, by being what you are, 
Make them beſt ſeen and known, 
1 Pain. He, and my ſelf, 
Have travell'd in the great ſhower of your gifts, 
And ſweetly felt it. 
Tim, Ay, you're honeſt men 
Pain. We're hither come to offer you our ſervice. 
Tim, Moſt honeſt men! why, how ſhall I requite you? 
Can you eat roots and drink cold water? no. 
Both. What we can do, we'll do, to do you ſervice. 
Tim. Vare honeſt men; you've heard, that I have gold; | 
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I'm ſure, you have; ſpeak truth, )“ are honeſt men, 
Pain. So it is ſaid, my noble lord, but therefore 

a Came not my friend, nor I. 
y Tim. Good honeſt man; thou draw'ſt a counterfeit ( 


Beſt in all Athens; thou'rt indeed, the beſt; 

Thou counterfeit'ſt molt lively, ] 
Pain, So, ſo, my lord. | 
Tim. Elen ſo, Sir, as I ſay =—— And for thy fition, ; 
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Why, thy verſe ſwells with ſtuff fo fine and ſmooth, 
That thou art even natural in thine art, 
But for all this, my honeſt-natur'd friends, 

I muſt needs ſay, you have a little fault; 

Marry, not monſtrous in you; neither 'wiſh 1, E 

You take much pains to mend. FOR 7 
Both. Beſeech your Honour Ts: | I 

To make it known to us. : 
Tim. You'll take it ill. IRAN I 
Both. Moſt thankfully, my lord, 1 
Im. Will you, indeed? | © + | 
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Both, Doubt it not, worthy lord. 
Tim. There's ne er a one of you but truſts a knave, 


That mightily deceives you. 


Both. Do we, my lord? 
Tim, Ay, and you hear him cogg, ſee him diſſemble, 


Know his groſs Patchery, love him, and feed bim; 
Keep in your boſom, yet remain aſſur d, 
That he's a made-up villain. 

Pain, I know none ſuch, my lord. 

Poet. Nor I. | 

Tim, Look you, I love you well, I'll give you gold, 


Rid me theſe villaias from your companies; 


Hang them, or ſtab them, drown them in a draught, - 
Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me, 
I'll give you gold enough. 

Both. Name them, my lord, let's know them. 

Tim. You that way, and you this; — but two in com- 
Each man apart, all ſingle and alone,  {pany: 
Yet an arch villain keeps him company. 8. 

If where thou art, two villains ſhall not be, | 

[To the Painter. 

If thou wouldſt not teſide 
[To the Poet. 


Come not near him. 


But where one villain is, then kim abanden, 
Hence, pack, there's gold; ye came for gold, ye ſlaves; 
You have work for me; there's your payment, hence! 
You are an Alchymiſt, make gold of that: 
Out, raſcal dogs! Beat ing and driving em ont. 
| Enter Flavius and two Senators. : 
Fla. It is in vein that you would ſpeak. with Timon: 


For he is ſet ſo only to himſelf, 


That nothing but himfelf, which looks like man, 
Is friendly with him. 
1 Sen. Bring us to his Cave. 


It is our part and promile to th' Athenians 


To ſpeak with Timon, 
2 Sen, At all times alike 
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Men are not ſtil! the ſame; twas time and griefs 
That fram'd him thus. Time, with his fairer band 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, | 
The former man may make him ; bring us to him, 
And chance it as it may. 
Fla. Here is his Cave; 
Peace and Content be here, lord Timon! Timon ! 
Look out, and ſpeak to friends: th' Athenians 
By two of their moſt rev'rend ſenate greet thee; 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 
Enter Tirhon out of his Cave. 
Tim, Thou Sun, that comfort'ſt, burn. 
Speak, and be hang'd; 
For each true word a bliſter, and each falſe 
Be cauterizing to the root o'th' tongue, 
Conſuming it with ſpeaking. - 
1 Sen. Worthy Timon, —— 
Tim. —— Of none but ſuch as you, and you of Timm, 
2 Sen, The ſenators of Athens greet thee, Timon. 
Tim. I thank them. And would {end them back the plague, 
Could I but catch it for them, 
1 Sen, O, forget 
What we are ſorry for our ſelves, in thee: 
The Senators, with one conſent of love, 
Intreat thee back to Athens; who have thought 
On ſpecial dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy beſt uſe and wearing. 
2 Sen. They confeſs 
Tow'rd thee forgetfulneſs, too general, groſs; 
Which now the publick body, (which doth feldom 
Play the recanter) feeling in it ſelf 
A lack of Timon's aid, hath ſenſe withal 
Of its own Fall, reſtraining aid to Timon; 
And ſends forth us to make their ſorrowed Tender, 
Together witha recompence more fruitful 
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram ; 
Ay, ev'n ſuch heaps and ſums of love and wealth, 
As ſhall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs; 
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And write in thee the figures of their love, 
Ever to read them thine, 
Tim. You witch me in it, 
Surprize me to the very brink of tears: 
Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, 
And I'll beweep theſe comforts, worthy ſenators. 

1 Sen. Therefore ſo pleaſe thee to return with us, 
And of our Athens, thine and ours, to take | 
The Captainſhip: thou ſhalt be met with thanks, þ 
Allow'd with abſolute power, and thy good name | 
Live with authority: ſoon we fhall drive back 
Of Alcibiades th* approaches wild, 

Who, like a boar too ſavage, doth root up 
His country's peace. 

- 2 Sen, And ſhakes his threatning ſword 
Againſt the walls of Athens, 

Sen. Therefore, Timon —— 2 

Tim. Well, Sir, I will; therefore I will, Sir; thun 
If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, 

Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 

That Timon cares not. If he ſack fair Athens, 

And take our goodly aged men by th-beards, 

Giving our holy virgins to the ſtain 

Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad-brain'd war; 

Then let him know, — and tell him, Timon ſpeaks it; 
Ia pity of our aged, and our youth, 

I cannot chuſe but tell bim, that I care not. 

And let him tak't at worſt; for their knives care not, 
While you have throats to anſwer, For my ſelf, 
There's not a whittle in th' unruly camp, 

But I do prize it at my love, before 

The reverend'ſt throavin Athens. So l leave you 


To the protection of the proſp'rous Gods, 
As tbieves to keepers. | 


Fla. Stay not, ali's in vain. 

Tim. Why, I was writing of my epitaph, 
It will be ſeen to morrow. My long ſickneſs 
Of bealth and living now begins to mend, 
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And nothing brings me all things. Go, live ills 
Be Alcibiades your plague; you his; 
And laſt ſo loag enough! 
1 Sen. We ſpeak in vain. 
Tim. But yet I love my Country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wrack, 
As common Bruite doth put it. 
1 Sen. That's well ſpoke. 
Tim. Commend me to my loving countrymen. 
Sen. Theſe words become your lips, as they pas thro 
them. 
2 Sen. And enter in our ears, like great triumphers 

In their applauding gates. 8 
Im. Commend me to them, 

And tell them, that to eaſe them ot their griefs, 

Their fears of hoſtile ſtrokes, their aches, loſſes, 

Their pangs of love, with other incident Throcs, 

"That nature's fragile veſſel doth ſuſtain 

In life's uncertain voyage, I will do 

Some kindneſs to them, teach them to prevent 

Wild Alcibiades wrath, 

2 Sen, I like this well, he will r return again. | 
Tim. I have a Tree, which grows here in my Cloſe; 

That mine own uſe invites me to cut down, 

And ſhortly muſt I fell ir. Tell my friends, 

Tell Athens, in the frequer e: of degree, 

From high to low throughout, that whoſo picaſe 

To ftop affliction, let him take his Haſte; | 

Come hither, ere my Tree hath felt the ax, 

And hang himſelt I pray you, do my Greeting. 
Fla, Vex him no further, thus you ſtill ſhall find him. 
Tim. Come not to me again, but ſay to Athens, 

Timon hath made his everlaſting manſion 

Upon the beached verge of the ſalt flood; 

Which once a-day with his emboſſed froth 

The turbulent ſurge ſhall cover: Thither come, 

And let my grave - ſtone be your oracle. 
Lips, let ſour words go by, and language end: 
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What is amiſs, plague and infection mend! 
Graves only be mens works, and death their gain! 
Sun, hide thy beams! Timon hath done his Reign, 
[Exit Timon, 
1 Sen. His diſcontents are unremoveably coupled to his 
nature. 
2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead; let us return, 
And ſtrain what other means 1s left unto us 
In our dear peril, 
1 Sen, It requires ſwift foot. | Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the Malls of Athens. 


Enter tws other Senators, with a Meſſenger. 


Sen. Thou hiſt painfully diſcover'd: are his files 
As full as thy report? 

Meſ. I have" ſpoke the leaſt. 

Beſides, his expedition promiſes 
Preſent Approach. 
2 Sen. We ſtand much hazard, if they bring not Timon. 
Meſ. I meta courier, one mine ancient friend; 
Who, though in general part we were oppos d, 
Vet our old love made a particular force, 
And made us ſpeak like friends, This man was riding 
From Alcibiades to Timon's Cave, x 
With letters of intreaty, which imported 
His fellowſhip i'th* Cauſe againſt your Cys 
In part for bis ſake mov'd. 
Enter the other Senavers, 0 

1 Sen. Here come our Brothers. 

3 Sen, No talk of Timon, nothing of bim eps ones} 
The enemies Drum is heard, and feartul Scouring 180 bt 
Doth choak the air with duſt; Ia, end prepare; ha 
Ours is the fall, 1 fear, our foes the ſnare. bana. 

Enter a Soldier in the woods, ſeeking Timon. 0 best! 

Sol. By all Deſcription this ſnhould be the place. 

Who's here? ſpeak, bo.pu No len: —= 
What is this? —;., os len 8. „41 


Ties is dead, who bo Im ones, bis lags + - 
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Some beaſt rear'd this; bere does not live a man. 

Dead, ſure, and this his 

I cannot read; the character I'll take with wax; 

Our Captain hath in every figure skill, 

An ag'd interpreter, tho young in days: 

Before proud Athens he's ſet down by this, 

Whoſe Fall the mark of bis ambition is, 
SCENE, before the Walls of Athens, 


grave; what's on this tomb? 


[Exit 


Trumpet ſound. Enter Alcibiades with his Powers, 


Ak. Sound to this coward and laſcivious town 
Our terrible Approach. 


[Sound a parley. The Senators appear upro the walls, 


Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all licentious meaſure, making your wills 


The ſcope of juſtice. Till now my ſelf, and ſuch 


As ſlept within the ſhadow of your Power, 
Have wander'd with our traverſt arms, and breath'd 
Our ſufferance vainly. Now the time is fluſh, 
When crouching marrow in the bearer ſtrong 
Cries of it ſelf, ns more: now breathleſs wrong 
Shall fit and pant in your great Chairs of caſe, 
And purſy Infolence ſhall break his wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 

3 Sen. Noble and young, | 
When thy firſt griets were but a meer conceit, 
Ere thou hadſt power, or we had cauſe to fear; 
We ſent to thee, to give thy rages balm, 
To wipe out our ingratitude, with loves 
Above their quantity. * 

2 Sex, So did we woo 
Transformed Timon to our city's love 
By humble meſſage, and by promis'd *mends: 
We were not all unkind, nor all deſerve 
The common ſtroke of war. 

1 Sen. Theſe walls of ours 
Were not erected by theis hands, from whom 
You have receiv'd your griefs: nor are they ſuch, 


That theſe goeat tow'rs, trophies, and ſchools ſhould fall 


For 


ls, 


'or 


TiMon of ATHENS, #71 


For private faults in them. 

2 Sen, Nor are they living, 
Who were the motives that you firſt went out: 
Shame, that they wanted cunning, in exceſs 
Hath broke their hearts. March on, oh, noble lord, 
Into our city with thy banners ſpread 
By decimation and a tithed death, 
It thy revenges hunger for that food 
Which nature loaths, take thou the deſtin'd tenth: 
And by the hazard of the ſpotted die, 
Let die the ſpotted. 

1 Sen. All bave not offended: 
For thoſe that were, it is not ſquare to take 
On thoſe that are, revenge: Crimes, like to lands, 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage; 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thoſe kin, 
Which in the bluſter of thy wrath muſt fall 
With thoſe that have offended ; like a ſhepherd, 
Approach the fold, and cull th' infected forth; 
But Eill not all together. 

2 Sen. What thou wilt, 
Thou rather ſhalt enforce it with thy ſmile, 
Than hew to't with thy ſword, 

1 Sen, Set but thy foot 5 
Againſt our rampir'd gates, and they ſhall ope: 
So thou wilt ſend thy gentle heart before, 
To fay, thou'lt enter friendly. 

2 Sen. Throw thy glove, 
Or any token of thine Honour elſe, 
That thou wilt uſe the wars as thy redreſs, 
And not as our confuſion: all thy Powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town, till we 
Have ſeal'd thy full delire. | 

Alc, Then there's my glove; 
Deſcend and open your uneharged ports; 
Thoſe enemies of Timon's and mine own, 
Whom you your ſelves ſhall ſet out for reproof, 1 
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Fall, and no more; and to atone your fears 
With my more noble meaning, not a man 
Sha'l paſs his quarter, or offend the ſtream 
Of regular juſtice in your city's bounds 
But ſhall be remedied by pubick laws 
At heavieſt anſwer, 

Both. 'Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. 

Alc, Deſcend, and keep your words. 

| Enter a Soldier. 

Sold. My noble General, Timon is dead; 
Entomb'd upon the very hem o'th' ſea; 
And on the grave- ſtone this Inſculptute, which 
With wax I brought awsy ; whoſe ſoft impreſſion 
Inrerpreteth for my poor ignorance. 


[Alcibiades reads the epitaph.] 


Here lye: a wretched coarſe, of wretched ſoul bereft : 
Seek not my name: a plague conſume you caitiffs left! 
Here lye I Timon, who all living men did hate, 


Paſs by, and curſe thy fill, but ſtay not here thy gaite. 


Theſe well expreſs in thee thy latter ſpirits: 

Tho' thou abhorr'dſt in us our human griefs, 

Scorn dſt our brains flow, and thoſe our droplets, 9 
From niggard nature fall; yet rich conceit 
Tauglit thee to make vaſt Neptune weep for aye 

On thy low grave. — On: faults forgiven. — Dead 


ls noble Timon, of whoſe memory 
Hereafter more 


Bring me into your Civy, 

And I will uſe the Olive with my ſword; 

Make War breed Peace; make Peace lint War; make each 
Preſcribe to other, as ach other's 
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